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5H E RE is a Proprie- 
ty in Addreſſing a 
Work of this kind to 
| You, which juſtifies 


it ſelf, and carries its 

own A probation with it ro the 
| | Publick. HG WE 
Nor vill You your ſelf blame 


3 

. 
: 
; 


3 


Ambition in me; for who 
3 1 would 


* 8 r 
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DEDICATION. 


all not wiſh for the. Guardian | 


of his Performance a Gentleman, 


Who could ſo well ſte into the 


Beauties of it, if there were any; 


and had at the ſame time ſo much 


Candour to forgive its Errors? 


It was the Happineſs of the | 
great Writers of Antiquity to in- 
ſcribe their Labours to Men, who | 


knew the Value of them, and who | ; 


could diſtinguiſh the Delicacy of | 


a true Genius from the els | | 
of Pretenders: the Poets of thoſe 
days had Poets for their Prote- 7 
ctors; and the ſame Age, that | 
produced Horace, Virgil, Ovid, 


produced alſo Varius, Pollio, and | 


MAzcenas : 3 the P atron could, then, 1 
crown the Bard with 4 Laurel 
77 5 85 from. 


OF \ 3, 


DEDICATION. 


from his own Brow: an illuſtrious 


Circumſtance, which this Age and 


Nation had wanted, and a Glory 


I had been robb'd of x; had not 
kind Heaven given us a Podington. / 
\ given us You, Sir, to prefide over 
our Art, and to be at once 


the Defence and Ornament of 
it! 1 | 
Nature, Fortune, Eb are 


"1 all concurring to qualify You for 
this great End; nor could You 
have appeard in a Conjuncture 
to be, more uſeful, or of greater 
Honour to Your Country, than the 
| preſent; a Conjuncture, in which I 
know not what black Clouds ſeem to 


lower over Arts and Sciences, when 
Men are daily falling from all 
22 Senſe - 


Rr g * 
. > * n 
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DEDICATION. 


Senſe of Politeneſs, and an al. 
moſt univerſal Depravation 1 


Taſte is ſpread throu gh ; the e King. 


dom. 


I do not doubt, "NY bur how 
= anſwer the high Expectati- 


which the Refin d World 


n of You in this regard, 
and with great Glory. to Your *' 


ſelf : In the mean time, be ſo 
kind as to accept, with Your 


wonted Goodneſs the following 9 


Scenes, written, I know not with 


| what Succeſs, but with a View to 5 


ou only Men of Your Caſt, 


> Atque hanc ſine tempora circum 
Inter Apolies hederam tibi * lauros. 
”"_y 


A 195 k q 
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DEDICATION. 0 


Ü have the Honour to be, w UW, 
the higheſt Reſ pect. 
. = 
Tour moſt Obedient, and 4:3 
=. | moſt Humble Servant, 


5 


- : a >; 
nf — * f 8 Wi, AS E> Ge Arr or. => we 3 by 
Fs . . - x 


By a GENTLE M AN of the Temple: 


Spoken by Mr. R TAN. 


UR Author, tho" a Stranger on the Stage, 
Has, by bis various Muſe, enrich'd the Age 
All that are born to Taſte (thoſe All, how few !) 
In bis terſe Lines the Britiſh Horace view. | 
Great tho' he be, he comes with Reverence here 5 
His Entrance, long delay'd, avows bis Fear. 
How nice the Task, at once to probe and pleaſe ! 
To heal weak Minds, whoſe Folly's their Diſeaſe ! 
More dangerous ſtill from modern Plans to ſtray, 
And ſhun "the Route, where Cuſtom beats the Way 5 
Theſe Scenes no well-bred Danglers ſhall expoſe, 
That ſtale Dramatick Treat ! Coquets and Beaun- 
Poor Mimickries / that Dullneſs ſtill conceal ; " 
h Inſipid ſbelt'ring in the Pert Genteel ! 
True Humour is a happier Caſt of Thought. 
By Nature's Hand that Maſter-piece is wrought , 
Humour which gives the Comick Work its Grace, 
Where Wit itſelf holds but the ſecond Place. 
In antient Greece, the Muſes native Soil, 
This Mine repaid the firſt Diſcoverer's Toll - 
By Grecian Art refin'd, the ſmiling Ore, 
With Terence viſited the Roman Shore 


- 


in 


5 PR OL OG UE. 

In Commerce, thence, to every Realm it paſt; 

* The Bullion, with fair Nature's Impreſs caſt, 
In ber own Mint, thro' every Age ſhall laſt : 

'# Ev'n ſerious Spain the current Coin receives, 
pere, ſpight of Time, th' immortal Quixote lives 
ye lively French avow the ſparkling Vein. 
And boaſt of old, their Rabelais and Montagne: 
In Britain, not till fam'd Eliza's Aue, | 

The humourous Muſe adventur'd on the Stage, 
By Shakeſpear's Maſter- Hand adopted there, 

'* (So much the Poet borrow'd of the Player.) 


23 Fluellin, Shallow, how they touch the Soul ! 28 2 
And Falſtaff! that inimitable Droll ! ZN 
7 Shadwell, at Diſtance, the great Model views, 
9 And with unequal Steps his Sire purſues; 
But few beſide the happy Mark have hit. 
0 forc'd unnatural Jeſts Je now. ſubmit, 
F T o labour'd Scandal, and mechanick Wit. 
Wo, Poets, your advent rous Brother ſpare, 
Ana, generous, make his firſt Eſ//ay your Care: 
; not to him, in Pity to the Age, 
Extend your old Indulgence to this Stage; 
1 | This Stage! to You flill open, This alone 
F 1 So delicate, ye know, the Other's grown, 
= No Work can enter there, except their own. 
oF - :: 1 
Dramatis 


A | 


M E 1 | 

5 Lord Wee „ rr 
Colonel Severne, his few. | Mr. Ryan. 
Beaufort, Friend of Colonel Severne. Mr. Valter. 

Sir Humphry Staple, a * Mr. Hall. 

Toby, his Son. Mr. W. Bullock. 
Wormwood, Servant to Lord ene Mr. Hippiſtey. 


5 WOMEN. 


Emilia, Lord Sees 8 Ward. Mrs. Bullock. 


Sir Harry Truelove, the diſguis'd ( 
Daughter of Lord Severne. | 


Miſs Jenny Staple, Daughter to Sir Mrs. Legar. 
Humphry. | FFF 
2 Emilia s Woman. ; Mrs. Egleton. 


U — 


| Mrs. Zounger. 15 
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SCENE The Lord Severne's Honſe 4? 
ay . James, | | 
Colonel SEVERNE aud BEAUFORT. 


Cal SEVERMNE | 
IJ O O D-Morrow, Beaufort yau ave 
early with us this Morning. 
Beauf. Eleven is indeed an early 
Hour in this part of the Town; 
the Day is almoſt as ſhort at S7. 
James's, all the Year round, as in 
the Highlands in Winter. 
n > Col. Severne. And yet it is too 
* long, for the Uſe we make on't.—— Our Anceſtors 
| thought. it Wiſdom to live according. to Nature; 
but in this Age, fruitful in Vice and Luxury —— 
| Bequf,, Out very Pleaſures are unnatural: nothin 
, WW affcts us, but what is monſtrous; the Reaſonablen 
of Entertainments, is an Argument againſt them; and 
+ a reliſh for Wit, is thought a mark of the want of ir, 


Col. 


= Diſembled Wann ; or, © 


er Severne. Impertinences continually flow in Ws 
vs, and we daily import the Vices of Foreigners, 
without their V irtues; and cull out and adopt the 
Vanity of all Nations, the good Qualities of none. 

Beauf. In ſhort, we are ſing- ſong d at once out 
of our Senſes, and our Money. 

Col. Severne. Thanks to a good Government, that 

| defends us from Popery ! I'm ſure, our Diverſions are 
Popiſh enough; that is, they are perform di in an un- 
known Tongue. 3 

Beauf. Ard by Performers, that can perform no- 
thing elſe. 

Col. Severne.' So far, at leaſt, we are got towards 
Heaven We have Muſic, without Diſtinction of 1 
Sexes. IF 

Beauf. Mean time, where is our La where 

| our antient Arts? the Politeneſs of the Nation? 
Col. Severne. They are all bought up, and ſent a- 
way to Switzerland; and in their room, we are ſup- 
plied with certain nocturnal Ceremonies, or Revels, 
that much reſemble the Orgies of the Ancients. 

Beauf. Only with this Difference thoſe Feaſts 
were in Honour of Bacehus 3 theſe are dedicated to 
Venus | 

Col. Severne. 655 they? re the School of Love— 5 
Bieauf. Rather ſay, the Mart of Maidenheads, the 
Nurſery of Cuckolds, and the Terror of Citizens. 

Col. Severne. Or the reſource of Re Virgins, 15d 
un-accommodated Prudes. pl 

Beauf. Well Severne, you may be as pleaſant as you * 
pleaſe, but- Alas! 1 have other Things to think 
of | | Srgbs. 
Col. Severne. What Sigh?! dear Beaufort ? believe 

me, Melancholly has no Charms in it for either Man 

or Woman; pr'ythee make a Truce with your _— 
and learn ts live from me. | 


Beauf. If you have any Secret in Philoſophy, I 


| wou'd be glad ro n „ a 


Col 


— 


7 4 

1 k 

4 - S. * * 
© . . 8 4 
8 i 2 1 4 
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can't attain 


4 


XX Girl! I'm afraid ſhe 
thou doſt in London / | 

X - Beauf. Yet I muſt wonder, 
gnatur'd a Man, as my Lord Severne, cou'd uſe his 
Child with ſo much Rigour, as to baniſh her, only 
for thinking kindly of a Man, at leaſt, under no Re- 


ke other old Men; the - | 


proach.— 


Col. Severne. 


him, and in time 
| Beauf. This is 
Col. Severne. I 


Col. Severne. I 


Col. Severne. My Father is li 
3 Gallantry of Paſſion is dead in him, and, in his preſent 
way of thinking, he cannot readil 
Inequality of your Circumſtances. . 
3 BLeauf. Wou'd 1 had never ſeen her! 
Py | Wiſhes ſo of me.. | 


o think no more 


Son. get MoNx zT. 


— 


ou, ſhe will find her Way back 


"oy 


Col. Severne. Only this: my Philoſophy is to be al- 
ways in good Humour, or at leaſt not to come into 
Company without it; Wiſdom, when it makes a 
Man uneaſy, is but Folly with a grave Countenance. 
| Beauf. Severne, Severne/ I cou'd be gay, and full of 
Spirit, like. you, and other happy Men; but when 
the Heart is afflicted, and we pant after Bleſſings we 
ſee your Head is eternally running 
upon my Siſter; It's true, my Father has ſent her 
to France, to prevent your marrying Her; but never 
fear, I warrant y | 
* ABeauf. O Charlotte, Charlotte!“ was ever ſuch Con- 
ſtancy in Woman! 5 15 
Col. Severne. Thou haſt her Heart, Beaufort. Poc 
paſſes her Time in Paris, much ss 


ain. 


Poor 


6 harles, how ſo good- 


y reconcile” the 


Perhaps the 


Will you be rubd? Urge my Lord 


a hard Leſſon. 
ndeed, your beſt way will be to 


: 
* 


I lead my Lord into that belief. 


1 


Beauf. His Lo 
Suſpicions. 


rdſhip will = be caſily cur'd o 
| B 2. | 


no more on that Subject for the preſent z our Averſi- 

ons at firſt are ſtubborn, and grow more obſtinate by 

being oppoſed: Strive not to wreſt his Opinion from 
he may lay it aſide of himſelf. 


ſeem 


of Charlotte, and to endeavour to 


* 
Col. 


4 The Difſembled Manon; or, 


Col. Severne. Vet, if you appear indifferent, fall in-"| 

19 Company: and make ſhow of courting ſame other 
Woman Let me fee, there is. Sir Humphrey 
2 Daughter She has a good Fortune in her own 
1 * 3]: make Love to her.. — 3 
Beat. Make Love to ane, I have no Love for, nor 
any Deſigns to a5 N that be honourable, dear 
— 6 ? ys win the young ow, 's Af⸗ 3H 
Col. Seve e . Poo! _ no Danger on't; my 1 
Word for # — ſhall never make any fatal Impreſſi- 
ons. there : A light fooliſh Girl! — of real Af- 


3 
3 
2 
” 
7 


eftion ! Your Courtſhip to her will but amuſe her 
Vanity the preſent Moment, and be forgot the next— 


4 


0 


Lil - There muſt be Senſe and Delicacy to create Diſtreſs 1 Y 
I in Love. Beſides, her old Father, Sir Humpbry, 
1 will be a ſufficient Bar to all Misfortunes of that ſort; 4 
N * is ad watchful of his Daughter, as of his Money, 
| and will no more truſt her out of his Hands, than he 1 ] 
mil - wou'd his Eaſi· India Bonds: he'll prevent your coming 9 
tt too cloſe an Engagement. Ay, ay, I ſay, een 
| _ Love to her and you'll blind my Lord ef. "of 


e Well yell I muſt cen ſolve it this Way, 1 
if it be wron all for my dear Charlotte; but 198 
doubt, I ſhall Fay my Part bur aukwardly. _- 

Cal. Severne. No matter, you'll gain your End i 1 
it; it cannot fail: and luckily, Sir Hummhry, his 
Us Mere and the reſt of the Family dine here to- 
| Invitation, it being Emilia's Birth-day.—Charm- 
ig zilia O Beaufort / that I cou'd once call that +40 
excellent Creature mine! $7 

Beauf. Bur I am told, my Lord has alter'd his Opi 1 
oy: — that the Preparations for your Wedding are Y 

aide. "8 

Col. Severne. There is a Cloud hangs over that 9 
Affair ar preſent, but which I hope will ſoon diſ- 
Fer: The — I formerly had with my Lady 


ai 


=  Beauf. Ay, that Profeſſor of Saintſhip; ten to 40 
but he has taken pains to improve the Story, and b 

that means to do you ill Offices with my Lord: Tou 
bave not much reiſon to think him your Friend: | 


My Sox get Monty 5 


= Z2ilamont, is come to his Knowledge; and probably 
= ſme Falſhoods have been built on that Story, 
which you remember was the Town talk; and this 
is what perhaps makes him cautious of haſtening the 
Marriage. | 2m 5 


Beauf. It is not unlikely and ten to one, but that 
preciſe Fellow e MES. FEY 
Col. Severne. Worms / 


£ : 


| Gol: Severne. | know it; his grave Behaviour and 


ſeeming Honeſty, have given him Credit with my Fa- 
ther — Tbe Match propos'd between Emilia, and Sit 
= Humphry Staplè's Son, is of his Contrivance. 

gBeauf. Sir Humphijs Son, I take it, has all the 
Qualifications any one wants to get M 
nothing beſides. 


Col. Severne. Ay, hè has juſt Senſe enough to mind 


his Buſineſs, and too little to reliſh any thing elſe— ' 


Beauf. It's plain, he's a Rival, you are in no dans 


ger from: But what * to the young, the brisk 
Sir Harry Traelbve? he's 
does not ſeem to diſlike him. 


s always about her, and ſhe 
Col. Severne. In faith! he's a formidable Striplings 


2 f a pretty ſmock-fac'd Heroe as any in Town. But no 
wore of this! I find Sir Humphry and his Family are 
arriv'd, and his pretty Daughter comes this way 


Beauf: Miſs Staple, I hear, is a Wit, as well as a 


Beauty. 


Col. Severne. No, Beanfart 3 but ſhe's a Fool, as 


= well as a Witz that is, ſhe is a pretty Coxcomb, 
a pert Simplicity about her; ſhe has always fomething 
ſilly and lively to ſay, and tells her Mind to our Sex, 


as freely as to her own. _ TW 

= ZBearf. And 'tisfor that Reaſon, I ſuppoſe, that Wo- 
men, as filly as her ſelf, who dare not be ſo free, think 
he's admir'd by the Men for her Wit. 


Col. 


* 
f 


6 The Diſſembleu N. ani on; or, 


Col. Severne. Right: now is the time to palm tba 
Lover upon her: after I have paid my Reſpects, I'll 


walk apart- 1 
Enter Miſs Jenny Staple. : 5 5 


Pretty Mrs. Staple, the Honour you do us is extream- W 


ly obliging—I ſwear, you look as pretty as an Angel 
to · day Fou bring ſo many Charms along with you, 
. that you make up an Aſſembly in your own 
Perſon | | e 


| Miſs Jenny. O Lord, Sir, you confound me! 1 
don't know how to return your Complement. 
| 5 [I ['Severne walks ade. 


Well, I vow and proteſt, our Citizens are no more 
like Courtiers 
think Col. Severye a charming Man? ſomething ſo 
gallant ! ſo Soldier- like! Youtfee, Sir, he has thrown 
his Bomb, tho' he wou'd not ſtay ro ſee what Exe- 


cution it wou'd make. BL: 
Beauf.' Oh! Madam, the Colonel has more Policy 


than your humble Servant; he makes a ſafe Retreat in 


time, and dares not truſt himſelf in the midſt of ſo 
172 Ines. 5 8 
MMI 


ſs Jenny. Nay, now I proteſt, I think you are 


a charming Man too; but tell me, Mr. Beaufort, don't 


you think the Colonel a moſt agreeable Creature? 
Beau. I think you a moſt agreeable Creature, and 
him and all Men happy, that are prais'd by you: for 
my part, I have no greater Ambition 91255 
Miss Jenny. Lord Sir, I wonder at you, that you 
can talk ſo! I proteſt I'll call to the Colonel ——T1 
know you do bur flatter me too. n 
ZBeauf. Where Beauty, like yours is, Flattery loſes 
its Nature. y 9 FN 


Enter Ld. Severne, attended by Worm wood. 
4 Ld. Severne. Mr. Beaufort, your Servant Madam, 
I'm proud of this Favour— Is your Father come? 


Mis 


Tell me, Mr. Beaufort, don't you 


: * 
„ 
(2.3588 


— 1 
3 
pF 


Son gf Monger. 7 
M.iſs Jenny. Ves, my Lord: I think he is in Diſ- 
courſe with Mr. Wormwood. - 2 WA 
Id. Severne. You are all welcome. This Reſpect 
ſhewn to fair Emilia, the Orphan Daughter of my 
X moſt valued Friend, deſerves my Acknowledgement : 
| You are heartily welcome. , 
XX - Miſs Jenny. I ſuppoſe, my Lord, Emilia is diſengag'd 
from her Toilet by this time. Come Gentlemen, 
what ſay you? ſhall' we go make her our Comple- 
ments? de val „ wt FF 
Ia. Severne. You'll do her an Honour. 
Ws  [Exeunt Gol. Severne, Beaufort and Miss Jenny. 
How auxious is a Parent's Condition! how full of 
Fears! Pormwoed — ; £4 | 
= Horm. My very good Lord. | | 
== Ld. Severne. You ſee my Perplexity, from the Uncer- 
tainty I am in about my Children; my Daughter Char- 
boite has forc'd me, by her ill-plac'd Love, to ſend her 
to her Aunt in Fance, in hopes that Time and Ab- 
ſence may cure her of her Paſſion for Mr. Beaufort. 
orm. Very melancholly indeed! but your Lord- 
ip muſt have Patience; in due time ſhe will return 
ad. Severne. Charlotte's Diſobedience is not all: Emi- 
ia, whom I love next to Charlotte, gives me reaſon 
to ſuſpect her Diſcretion; her Behaviour to young 
Sir Harry Truelove is too familiar and unguarded; you 
have often obſerv'd it; and then the Account you 


- 


— 


bave had from Lettice, amazes me. 1 
Worn. Truly, an pleaſe your Lordſhip, I thought 
it my Duty to make this Diſcovery to your Honour: 
as I owe all to your Goodneſs, I could not ſee you ſo 
8 abus'd; tho' prying into ſuch things is very contrary 
to my Diſpoſition, 5 
Lu. Severne. You do well — Now I ſhould wrong 
my Son in the rendereſt Point, by marrying him 
39 with a Wanton 3 ON the _ hand, my. Son, 1 fear, 
4 | is 


s The Diſſembled Wanton;' or, 


is in too ſtridt an Alliance with another 
ſo good a Husband as he ought to Emilie. 


orm. That he is under ſtrict. | + 5a to 


3 
; 1 
* * KENT 
1 
1 
1 of 
x 
x 


that Lady, I'm certain; it appears from che Letters 


| nnder het own Hand to him, which I ſhewed pour 


Lordſhip. 


Lud. Severn. I wou'd not wrong poor Emilia FR 7K 
munch as to wed her to a Man, whole F idelity ſhe can- 
nat be aſſured of; my Deſign therefore is, to defer 
their Marriage, *till I can ſatisfy my ſelf as to the Di- 


ſtruſt I have enrertain'd of them both. —— 


Worm. Your Lordſhip 8 Prudencgys daily my Aſto- f 


niſhment. 


ſerv'd between Emilia aud Sir Harry Truelove? 


Worm. Alas! it grieves me to mention it. Good I 


my Lord, do not queſtion me about ſuch matters. 


Ld. Severne. Make it your Buſineſs ro watch them 1 


eloſely, and inform me of what you ſhall ſee. 


Worm. My good Lord, do not command ne to pry ; 


into ſuch Secrets. — 


LA. Severn. This Fellow i is honeſt, but ſomewhat 1 
too preciſe— Sir Humpbry Staple propoſes his $6n 
to me, as a Match for Emilia —— What chiat you of 1 


it, Wormqwood? 


Norm. Why, really, my Tank, if I may ſpeak my 75 | 


ih 


* 


Ld. Severn. Murmwood, what have you lately ob- 


Mind without Offence, I ſhoold think the were a | 


much fitter Match for Mr. Toby, than the Colonel. 
Mr. Toby, my Lord, is a ſober ſtaid Youth, full of Wl 
Diſcretion, and goes regularly to Church moreover Wl 


he is. meck ; ſhe may live peaceably with ſuch. 4 
Husband, —— and have a Gallant into the Bar- 


| " An Bur ſee, Sir Humphry approaches. 4 


Enter Sir Humphry and 'Foby. 


1.14 Severne. Sir Humpbry, this is Kindly done. I | 
Sir 


ww at to _ Jou. 


S 


A Sox get Money. * 9 


to be Sir Hum. Why truly, my Lord, 1 have left fome 

Matters at Sixes and Sevens, to wait on your Lordſhip. | 
ts to Stocks are wavering up and down this Morning, and 
ters i am come without doing any thing; but the Reſpect 
your I have for your Lordſhip mult excuſe me to my ſelf, 
„ if I ſhould loſe making a lucky Turn —— Well, my 
a fo good Lord, does my Propoſal of a Match between 
can- Madam Emilia and my Son ſeem to pleaſe your Lord- 
mip? 


er ſo great Importancſdſe. 
Sir Hum. But, my Lord, do you conſider the ill 
Conſequences of marrying the young Lady to your 
Pon, the Colonel? My Lord, he is already — 
ee is promis'd, he is contracted, to you know who: 
In brief, to my Lady Bellamont; tis a Secret, all 
he Town is acquainted with. ng 
L. Severne. Sir Humpbry, I ſhall make it my Bu- 
neſs to enquire into the Bottom of that Affair. 
== Sir Ham. My Lord, my Lord, there is no doubt 
obe made of it; I have what I. tell your Lordſhip 
om that Lady's near Relations and Confidents, h⁰ 
a ve affirm'd it to me on their own Knowledge. 
= Ld. Severne. Sir Humphry, I will not queſtion your 
ruth, and in a ſhort time you ſhall know my Reſo- 
Sir Hum. I ſee I ſhall wind about this Bubble of a 
WE <cr— This Story, whether true or falſe, well ma- 
aged, will do my Buſineſs. Ade. | My Lord, E 
are not forfeir my Integrity: A Citizen's Word is 
Bank Note — I beg leave to preſent my 8 
Come Toby, make your Bow to my Lord — From 
emple-Bar to Aldgate there is not a more hopeful 
Mouth. Hold up thy Head, Toby. —<— Ah, my 


3 Lord, did you but know the obedient and orderly Spi- 

it of this Boy! I have made him ſupple—— Pay your 
W Reſpects to my Lord, Toby, —— N 

_ | | "02 | Toby. 


„ 


and Merchants Accounts. 


E Ae HH WI 047 — — « * — 
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" Toby. Hem ! Hem! Ha! | 


"Ld: Severne. What Language does your Gon alk 


Sir Humphry ? 


Sir Ham. O] my Lord, he wants for no Language = 


thi will turn the Penny. 
Toby. No, that I don't. 
enough, 


No Sort of — 


comes amiſs to me. 
- Ld. 'Severne. You're a very great Linguiſt indeed, | 


SE. 
Worm. What a N Son i is Sir Humphry bleſt 


with? Ah! were but our Colonel like him! | Aide. 1 


Ld. Severne. But I forgot: I am wanted within. — 
You'll be ſo good as to excuſe me, Sir Humphry. 


Sir Hum. My Lord, you are too obliging 
. Severne. 


Well, Mr. —— ba ſay you? If this Buſi · | [ 


neſs l 


cceeds, you ſhall have a Fallow-feeling 


"Moms You and I are old Acquaintance, Sir Hum- 


pbhry; we know one another; you never neglected 
your Friends, to my Knowledge: and you may depend 
t, I ſha'nt be wanting to give my * Hand; 
but 1 have my little Affairs roo to mind this buſy 
Day Your Worſhip 8 Goodneſs will Re 
with me. 


Sir Hum. Dear Mr. — we : bund you - 


My Son and Lare ve good Company by our Were. 
4 [ Exit Wormwood. 


2 2 

Toby. In what part of the City? 
Sir Hum. To get thee a e 11 mean. 

Toby. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Hum. But before I truſt you into the World, 


it will be proper I give you ſome Instructions. 


ba hd Ay, and 0 it WII. 


r= WT, + : - 
* 1 Sir 


I have Language 
Ships Language, Brokers Language, 


come biker, Toby 3 I am about to 1 * my ; 


Y hain kann nin im, fas aud 


but a bad Bargain. 


y So. get Mox EI. xt 
1 Sir Hum. In the firſt place, you muſt learn to over- 
look Affronts, and never to think any thing an Abuſe, 


Toby. Ay, and fo J will. 


Sir Hum. You are going to be married; do you 
mark me, Toby There are a ſort of fine Fellows at 


tis End of the Town, who covet all the Goods and 
Moveables of us Citizens, not excepting our Wives; 
jf you find any of theſe ſpruce Coxcombs frequent in 
their Viſits to your Spouſe, never interrupt them; be 
blind, be dumb, be deaf; give them their Way; you 

may chance to recover ſome thouſands of Pounds 
„upon their Frolicks. In a word, Toby, look upon 


X your Wife as ſo much running Caſh. ' 
*X + Toby. Bur then if Folks ſhould point at a Body, 
vou know. - . 1 1 
Sir Hum. Sirrah, do you grow proud? Thrive, I 


ſay, thro” your Humility; you muſt not only think. 


meanly of your ſelf, bur be contented that others 


rhink meanly of you too. 


Toby. Ay, and ſo I muſt. . 
Sir Hum. In the next place, and above all things, 


Toby, never lend Money for Lending ſake: Nothing | 
for Nothing, and Something for Something; give Little 

for Much, and take Much for Little, Boy. © —_© 
Toby. That's pretty, Father; let me ſee, Something 


for Nothing and Much for Little — 2 
= voir Hum. Ah Blunderbuſs! thy Head is made for 


1 turning · a piece of Senſe the wrong fide out: Now 
7 mind me again; Nothing for Nothing, and Something -- 
for Something; give Little for Much, and take Muh 


for Little, Boy — This was thy Great Grandfather's 


Leſſon to all his Children, and theſe Maxims got his 
pour Sons, each an Eſtate, in four different Counties— 
Tpherefore I ſay, Lend no Mone. 
20094. But, Sir, if a Friend ſhould, through Misfor- 
tune, fall into want. „„ 
Sir Hum. Why Thickſcull! that is his Misfortune, 
not thine: Doſt thou take me? Toby. 


Sir Hum. T here you had like to have been witt 


Penny of your own Mony. 


| ink for the "Publick; not for your ſelf; and the 


Publick is to pay forit: And this Fs ma Wiſe Men 4 
- mean by publick Spirit. 4k 


: love deafly to dine at the Halls. 


to. be a Bankrupt in a ſhort time. 


ing ſhall be thy Making; I ſhall double my Eſtate by i wy 


iz The Diſſettbled Wanton; or, 
Toby. Ay, right. That is his Misfortune. © 
Sir Hum. An excellent Lad this! quick of Ap. 
prehenſion! Yes, yes, the Rogue will chrive— Bit 
harkye, Toby, you will in time be a Magiſtrate, 1 
Toby. Not in time, Father, but when I am out * 71 
my time. 


: Sirxah, did not I eorrect you Yeſterday ? Ne] ͤ 
lad me; when you are a Magiſtrate, disburſe not a | A 


*' Toby. How muſt I do; to eat and drink then? 2» 
Sir Hum. Upon your Office; you then eat ad F 


Toby. Nay, Father, for that matter, you, know 1 


Sir Hum. Ay, ay, you may board at leaſt upon 5 
the Publick z tis a poor Magiſtracy, that cannot main # . 
rain it ſelf: Now, my Boy, I have a Secret to entruſt | pb. 
to you. "78 


Toby. Any Godds to run? F 
{\dir Hum. Fiddles to ran! Such Starts I can wa 
with any Cuſtom-Houſe Officer; Frnean a Secret for 5 
your own good: I have contriv'd every thing = 


ag Aptly, Father! What will become ef me 
tlien? _ - 


Sir Hum. Be not ſrighten d, Boy; I mean not to! | 
become ſuch a Bankfupt, as to break thee: My Break- F 


it. A prudent Man ought to break once at leaſt in | C | 
his Life, for the Good of his Family. 1 
Toby. Ar this rate, Father, your _ break others, | 7 
not your ſelf. | I | 
Sir Ham. Right. of 
Toby. Why, ay Sir, as you aid before, that 5 
thoir Fault, not * | * 


My Sox get Mongy, 13 
” A Sir Hum. Right again, Boy. When this is brought 
about, Toby, I ſhall be able ro purchaſe a Borough 
for you. „ 4 ee — 
"* Toby. And can I be a Parliament Man, Sir? 

of Sir Hum. Thou ſhalt be a Paliament Man, T0 


= Toby. I am afraid, I han't Wit enough. | 
ty Sir Hum. Not Wit enough, Numſcul!. Thou art 
oy rich enough, and whaſoever is rich, is witty; a rich 
Man is witty without Wit, and may be a Senator 
AF extreamly wiſe without Wiſdom. \ - 
2X Toby. But how fhall I do to ſpeak in the Houle, 
Father? 3 

== Sir Zum. Speak! Vou can vote, Sirrah: And let 
me tell you, a Vote is a pretty thing for a young | 
Man to be in the World with; a very pretty thing ! 
Lou can = Ay and No, Toby, can't you? Two 
ME ſhort Syllables! Ay and No; that's all——and let 
n pour Looks ſpeak the reſt. 85 


CELLS 


* 


%. Let me alone for that, Father! No body 
it looks like me, that's certain. 5 11 TIN 
Sir Hum. Come, now let me ſee ſome of your moſt 


a %%%. Now, Sir— , ©. + 
=* Sir Hum. The Importance of that Face! How 
greatly his Gravity prevails over his Youth! It is a 
Look of Credit! There's not a Man at St. James's 
1c or #ite's, could borrow a hundred Pounds upon his 
Countenance at fifty Years of Age, and I am ſure 
thou couldſt have borrow'd a thouſand, at fifteen, 
ox. Shall I look again, Father? 
Sir Hum. Ay, Toby, once more There it is again! 
= the ſelf-ſame! The Family Countenance! Depth of 


Thought impenetrable 

Taby. Ay, gueſs my Meaning, who can! 
Sir lum. Now, other Fathers promiſe themſelves 

Wonders from the Sprightlineſs of their Children, 

which I call Levity; Do thou, Toby, preſerve thy 

Gravity, and ſtudy to improve that lucrative Sotem- 

3 nity 
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nity of thy Features. But hold, Tolpis will now | 
be a proper time for me to introdcue you to the young 
| Lady—mean while, remember what I have been ſay- 
ing to you, and ſtick cloſe to that ſame — 4 1 ; 
cal Wiſdom: For, as the Poet has it, (not that I read 
Poetry, or wou'd encourage any Man to do it; but 
truly the Moral of theſe Lines is ſo 9 | 7 


that I cou'd-not any: ger em by . * ow ob- | | 


ſerve me, Toby. . 
The Fool of N ata, choughtful in Diga, 5 
If back'd by Money, ſhall be counted wiſe: 
Sage Looks may ſeem Grimace, the Purſe not full "4 
Baut rich grave Men are ne er * l. 
Moſt OR, 0 my warty [of 
kane 
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Emilia and Sir 13 Truclove, 5 


Emilia. Dran Sir Harry Th ruelove, or rather War 
Charlotte, now we are _ N 
Sir Harry. Ves for a Moment, and to my dear £3 
Emilia, | am Charlotte again. Fo 
Emilia. How agrecable, my Dear, are theſe Inter- 
vals of Privacy, when we can chat over our little 
Female Concerns together, as it were by ſtealth, and 
be as wiſe, or as ſilly as we pleaſe. 
Sir Harry. Agreeable, indeed, to be thus free from | 
the Reſtraints we are under in the Publick, and in 


our Commerce with the Men! It is, methinks, like 
the 


* 
- 


ö 


* 8 8 22 GY 3 
My Son get Mon ETI. 15 
the Eaſe one feels in being undreſt; the Diſhabille of 
= Zmilis. All one does, is ſo diſengag'd and natural; 
vo Pain for our Behaviour! no Fear of dropping an 
aguarded Expreſſion! or of looking out of Rule, or 
bating of ones Diſtance! the Tongue, the Eye, the 
Soul is at liberty. . ĩðͤ OT 
=X Sir Harry. And what is worth all, while we are 
hs alone, we may praiſe the Man we love, nor 
luſh to own we love him; I may ſpeak of Beaufort 
ith Rapture, and you as fondly of my Brother: And 


Ine 


Pow we talk of Love, my Dear; what think you of 
he Succeſs of my Stratagem thus fa? 
= Emilia. Its Succeſs ſurpriſes me: I could not have 
Wbclicv'd it poſſible, things ſhou'd have gone ſo well. 
Sir Harry. Yes, poſſible enough; my Retirement 

into the Country, the Letters J contriv'd to be ſent, 
from Calais, ſignifying my Arrival there, and 
rhers afterwards from Paris, of the ſame Import; 
' $&ould leave my Father in no manner of Suſpicion, 
pur that I was really in France: Then upon my com- 


* 
A 
% 


15 


f. 
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g to Town again, in this Diſguiſe, under the 
Name of Sir Harry Truslove, my Admiſſion into the 
Family, as a Relation of yours, was but natural, and 

to be expected. , 
& Emilia. If I judge wrong, you muſt impute it to 
ny Cares for you. x M 


words 
— 


Sir Harry. That l remain undiſcover'd here is ow- 


Ing to the Guard and Caution I always carry about 
re Shou'd Beaufort, or my Brother find me our, 
here were no great harm in it; and as for my Father, 
come ſo little within his Obſervation, that I am 
ot much in danger of being known by him. 
Emilia. Ifthe Letters, you tranſmit to Paris, are but 
Meegularly convey'd back again, Ithink you tolerably ſafe: 
Sir Harry. And, who knows, what happy Events 
may ariſe, during my ſuppos'd Abſence, ro favour 
my Hopes? | ON. 5 


2 
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Emilia. Ia the mean time you meet with variety of 
Eererraioment and paſs thro' a world of Gallantry. 

Sir Harry. 80 much, Pm. tir'd with it: more Wo- 

men have made laye to me, ſince I bave been à Man, 77, 
| than over Men did while I was a Woman— Bur by | * 
the by, Emilia, bow comes it to paſs, that your Wes: 
ding is deferr'd ? 

Emilia. tadead, I don't knows ſome thing M 
| other is wrong, that I can't find out; but, my ear, * 
| 1 have News for you more diſagtecable. 1 
Sir Harry. What is it? | 1 
Emilia. Why, Beaufort bas deſerted you; he. mohes .-- 
Love 18 to Miſs Jeuuy Staple 3 to my Know- Bl 


Sir Hartz. I dare truſt him; tis ovly a Feint; ſame 39s 
Artifice to deeeive my Father: ſhou'd it prove other · ll 
wiſe, I know how to fit him, that is, Til be his Ri- "= 
vel and court Mrs. Jenny at the fame time. 

Emilia. What will you get by that? "IF 

Sir Harry. I ſhall at leaſt diſeaver the bottom off D 
his Deſign; beſides, I ſhall have the Pleaſure to mor · 
tify him: for if I do not get his Miſtreſs from him, 
with a languiſhing Look or two, and a few empty 
Speeches Which 1 have at command, 1 renounce al 
| wor Pretenſions to Gallantry for ever. bs 

Emilia. Thou haſt a good deal of Vanity, however, * 
to thy Share. = 
Sir Harry. But I have more Beauty z and yon Enow, * 

when they meet in Perfection in our Sex, they ſet off 1 

one another: But you miſtake me all this while; 1 
don't fay, I cou'd rival Beaufort with 2 Woman 0 
Senie, but I'll undertake to play the Fool with 
Miſtreſs Jenny more to her Liking, than he can. Buy 
my Dear, I had like to have forgot to have told it 

you, I am treating with my Lord for his Daughter; 
I have propoſed myſelf as a Match _ falk What 
think yau ab itte 


DN Emilia 
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E Ton ger d „„ 
| Emilia. The Humour was very well for once, but 
g DOVE be cautious of « carrying that Jeſt too far. 1 


By Tod RE A, Enter. Col. Severne: ee 


by 1 I „Mr. Se verne i it's 4 Wonder, I wink, to his 5" | 


"Col. Severne.. Aid to ſee you, Madam, is keing 4 
Wonder. | 
or Emilia. 1 know you' fine Genilemen affect to fay 
ine "Things to the Ladies, but tis more to ſhow 
our own Wit to Aﬀvantage, than our Beauty, 
Sir Hari. I believe, Madam, the Ladies are of Opi- 
oon, a Man ſeldom ſhows his Wit to N as bur 
"_- Vhen he el their Beauty. 


A 


er- 13 Col. Severn. Know em, Madam! That hike 
ad that Face cannot but know more of Woman- 
ind, than all. the Philoſophers in the World: A 
oY Aller Man mayn't know half ſo much; but, Madam, 
ou fecm to ſingle out Sir Harry from the reſt of 
ie Company fo particularly, that I doubt you'll create 
1 lim Envy; he has, indeed, the moſt N and Beau- 
3 F Sir Har). I have my ſhare, 1 think indeed, Colonklg 
Nut you are too ſecure of your Intereſt in this Lady, 


er, fear me, or any other fora Rival. | 

HE Emilin. Who told you fo, Sir Harry? If you make 
w. he. your Confident, I don't make you mine 
of BY h „indeed, Mr. Severne, I muſt N "like Sir Har- 


's Company  tho' perhaps; 1 ſhou'd not much envy 


J. 1357 
of mp 8 Woman, that had him for a Husband; but he 
th appens, I know not bow, to have an Opinion of 


my Diſcretion, and thinking me a tolerable Judge of 
my own Sex, he bas maker Fancy to orrult me 15 
with his Secrèts. | | 
Sir Harry. E fo, Sir; [ never ralk my Aﬀairsty i 
Fe Fellows leſt he ſhould we. me, or T prove 3 
5 * wal. 6 
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p "Cal Severng. Oh! I commend your «7 50 highs 


17 and am ſorry for, 15 8 interrupted your Coun- 
ſels (fo 33 Exit Col. Seyerrie. 
Emilia fancy, Charlotte, the Colonel thinks [I 
have a Mind to run away with you, or you with me. 
Sir Harry. If I were fure, that was his Opinion, 
I'd; make my Advantage of it; he ſhou'd have more 
Reaſon for his Fears, than he has at preſent 
Te now, Madam, to my Deſign upon Miſtreſs In- 
at think you of this. Cock! and this jp 
Bow ! and this cloſe rapturous Hug! * 
Lad. Severne, and Col. Severne obſerve them. 
© Emilia. Why, I think, you are à very impudent a- 
5 greeable young Fellow. 
Sir Harry, Heavens! what a Neck and Shape: 
2 an Air! O this Hand! 1 cou'd Tealt uppy it +l 
or ever. 1 
Emilia. Go, go, Sir Harry, j now 1 think you more | 
impudent. 5 
Sir Harry. And more agreeable. Here s'm Lord * 
and the Colonel; let's avoid them. _ [Zxeunt. i 
Enter LJ. Severne, and Col. Severne. 1 
Ld. Severne. Von ſee, Charles, I have not entertaig'd 
| Sapicions of Emilia's Conduct without Reaſon. 
Col. Severne. 1 know not what to think: this Be- 
haviour in any Woman, but Emilia, 1 own, would 
book 0 by 
| Ld. Severre. And is Emilia then not a Woman? 
Col. Severus. I have been uſed to think her more 
than Woman, and cannot ligbrly be prevailed upon 
to bring her down to the Leyel of her Sex. 
Ld. Severne. N I do not blame you for the 
Concern, you. thew.\ but be adviſed; rather ſupport 
this Diſtreſs a while, than ſuffer it to betray you. i in- 
22 'CATET. e 


ol. Severue. Tu A to compoſethis Ty oſt; 


{SE 
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ſhe is not ; Yirruous my Lord, the is not lovely. 
Ld. Kerem 


nh S0 u ger Mosh 49 
A Severne, Indeed if ſhe is not virtuous, the is 


* | no 'Wife for thee, Charles; however, I wou'd not 
* Prong Emilia, nor conclude any thing raſhly - to her 


Prejudice, in ſo tender a Point. 

Cal. Severne. Doubt it not, my Lord, but Pl ſearch 
this Buſineſs tothe bottom. 

Ld. Severne. You know, Charles, your Reben hi- 
IP towards her has been that fond reſpectſul 
Lover; your way now will be, to aſſume the eaſy 
4 Freedom of a Gallant ; if this manner of Addrefs 
Fl 8 proves acceptable. to her, you may reaſonably conclude 
Whe admits Sir Harry's Familiariries pan the ſame 
foot. 

: | Col. Severne. I hope , Lihall be able to diſſemble my 
Wu fo far, as to fellow your Lordſhip's Directi- 
ns, and I'll loſe no Time in it. [¶ Exit Cpl. Severne. 
I.. Severne. To my Son alone have I confided my 
Buſpicions of Emilia; to Emilia alone will I es 
| 1 of my Son. And here the comes. 

an Enter Emilia. 
| 4 5 Ene, 1 e ſomething to impart to Thee, T2 

5 w anſwer me eres have I ever dealt unkindly by 
Thee in any Thi 
. My Land, u that. Queſtion is your firſt Un- j 
ID kindneſ: Sao 
14. Severne. I am glad, vou think ſo. You were 
gooYoung, when your Father died, to have any Know- 
my Fee the Friendſhip, that was between us: Vour 
WF aticr was an honourable Man, and he thought fo 
# me; You-yere his lateſt, and his only big and 
in the declining State of his Health, the more his In- 


h * 
Co 


1c Aiſpoſitions enercaſed upon him, the more were you 
i; the SubjeR, of bis Diſcourſe to me; and he often ſaid 
1 *. with Satisfactian, My Daugh er will. not want. a —_ 


il ler, eo you live. 


t; i Da, lodeed, wy Lond, you baxe bee 1 an aal, 

122 Facher za 8. 1 
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Ld. Severne. Be aſſur'd, Emilia, I am tenderly con- 
as for thy Wellfare, and for that Reaſon. only 
have I deferr'd your Marriage with my Son; I have 
Jealouſies concerning him; and muſt beg your Aſſi- 
ſtance to come at the Truth. You ſeem ſurpriz?d—— 

Emilia. My Lord, you have inſtructed me to think 
fo well of Col. Severne, I cou'd almoſt imagine you 
ſpeak this only to try my Eſteem for him. by 

Ld. Severne. Not ſo, Emilia: to be plain with you, 
I am inform'd, he has an Intereſt in a certain Lady Wil 
of Qyality, of ſuch a fort, as may interfere with your Wn 
Happineſs ! the Town gives him out for her Lover. 15 
Emilia. How, my Lord! 

Ld. Severne. Hear me, Child; his being ſuppoſed, 

I'm obliged to proceed with caution z my Fondeſs for he 
my Son ſhall not lead me to injure you 3 muft 8 
act as a common Father to you bot. 1 

Emilia. Your Lordſhip, I fear, carries your Sulpi E: 
ions too far: I wou'd anſwer with my Life for the 
Colonel s Honour. - = 

Lud. Severne. Emilia, Ibekeve my Son loves thee, and 
that he wou'd beglad to acquir himſelf of this Woman, 

if he cou'd do it with Honour; but whether he may 
not have private Obligations to her, which may em- 
barraſs his Conduct, and hereafter give: you: Uncaſj- 
neſs, is what I am apprehenſive of. N 
: Emilia. Be pleaſed, my Lord, ro truſt chiv Bufineſ WE 
with me; if there be the leaſt. Ground for Four: Ap - 
. Pl! engage to ſearch it out. 

Ld. Severne. It is my O inion, Emilia; thar you 
can do it more ſucceſsfully than any one; he bas al. 
8 intruſted you with his Love, and will not fuf- 
pPect his molt retir'd Thoughts unſafe in your keeping. 

Emilia. I doubt net, my Lord, bur I ſhall by able 

to win the Secret from him, if there be any. 
Id. Severne. It will be your Intereſt; you are osten 
done N : watch N in his W 8 
„ . * 
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hen his Mind is off its Guard, take your. Opportu- 
„ ST | [Exit Emilia. 


J, 7 
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= Mr Enter Sir Harry Truclove. 
So, Sir Harry / ; 
= Sir Harry. My Lord, your Servant. * _. 

Id. Severne. What can this young Man mean, by 
applying ro me for Charlotte? | Aſide.] Sir Harry, 
* maſt, once for all, inform you (you will excuſe a 
lain Behaviour, in a Man of my Years, and in an 
fair of ſuch Concernment) I ſay, Sir, I muſt plainly 
otorm you, that I cannot think of you, as a Husband 
or my Daughter, and I deſire I may hear no more 
Sir Harry. My Lord, I ſhou'd not have preſumed 


0 
; 


. 


Wo aſpire to that Honour, had not Mr. Beaufort's Pre- 
enſions been rejected; for I .muſt acknowledge, I 


bink he has every good Quality and Accompliſh- 
ent, that can recommend a Gentleman to ones Eſteem, 
er make one deſirous of his Alliance.  _ 
= Ld, Severne. Mr. Beaufort is very much obliged to 
ou: I have not, it's true, many Objections againſt 
im; but I have one in my Eye, to whom I have 
one at all: at leaſt, Sir, the Perſon I give my 
Paugzhter to, be he who be will, ſhall have no other 
Sir Harry. Your Lordſhip, I preſume, does not 
cl; {now of any that I hapb e. 
= Ld. Severne. Are you very ſure of that? but no Mat- 
ier. thar's not the Point Look you, Sir, to 
ou eut things ſhort, I am of Opinion, my Daughter's 
WW Quality, Breeding, ao | Character, entitle her ro a 
muck gener March ow i ns 446 
Sir Harry. My dear Lord, don't be angry with me, 
I cannot help ſmiling —— Now, upon my Life! do 
[I think myſelf every whit as well-bred, and of as 
fair a Character as her Ladyſſii rp. 
Lad. Severne. A more pert. „ have I neyer 
met with. [ Aſide.] Good Sir Harry, let me entreat 
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ä You, that we may have no Diſputes on chis +. "BRAG 
1 have told you already, and I tell you once more, | 
am abſolutely determin'd never to 1 — Davgh- 
ter into a Family below her own. © 
Sir Harry. If that be all, my Lord, you cad have 
no juſt Reaſon to refuſe me; for, with Sobmiſſion, 
1. Family is as good as ywurg. = 
Lad. Severne. Your Family as good as mige, Stripling 1 
Sir Harry. Pardon me, my Lord, my Family 15: as ll 
good as yours, and ſomerhingmore:antient. || 4 on 
14. Severne, How ! well Sir. bur whatever 
our Family is, Lam the more antient in my own Tr 1 
Jon Go, you'rea Boy St © 
Sir Harry. Perhaps your en may ind your = 
ſelf miſtaken. Be - 
| Ld: Severne. Again! 
Sir Harry. Depend upon Ws my Lord, 1 I am no o Bey 
At leaſt Emilia does not take me for nee. 
Id. Severne. No! and do you triumph in it b But 1 
hold, I muſt hide my Reſentments till I examint fur- 
2 [Zfide.] — Well Sir Harry, you Gentlemen and 
Ladies, no w- a- days, have mighty new Sentiments, to 
What we had in our Time; among you, nothing is 
weigh'd, by the nature of the Thing, but by the Ap- » 
. You value no good Action but what is 
own, and regret no Ill one that is ſecret. N 
Sir Harry. My good old Lord, you — liks-ar 
antient Philoſopher ; and I live like a modern one.— 
Come, don't be moody, my Lord; but ſend back for 
your Daughter, and believe me, wh know RON * = 
ex is, as well as any Gentletaan in England, i 
He that wou'd Won omen rule, muſt have the ein, 
Mot to reſtrain, 21 btly guide their Mill. 
Id. Severne. Extr y well, Sir — Your Ser- 
vant. _ ' _ [Exit Ld. Severne. 
Sir Harry. Go thy ways, Papa! PI pn to 
"MW 9 your own eee e 


— 


I. 
| : 
k : * 
j 
- 
: 
| | 
9 6 
4 ; 
: ' 
; | 
| 
: 
| 
' 7 — 
5 ; 
1 - 
: * 
1 
N 
5 T7 
177+: 
: C 
1:77:88 
| 1 
1H! 
s 
N 
TI ot 
11 
1 
1 
t 1. 
! | 
1 
i 
4 ; . 
7 We 
4: 
4 
1 
I 
tt 
19 
i 
1 
1 
* [ * 
4 ; i 
4 
2 | of 
14 
it- „ 
43 : 
4! 
3 
3 
1 
14 
, 1 
i117 
T1! 
1 
1 f 
* 
* 
tf 


1 
1 
| | 
4 
Us. 
" if! 
if 
— 8 


—— 
—— — — 
— — 
23 
— 


— = . 
> — 

_—— > — 

. po ig —— 


4 


1 Son ger M10 . 93 


1: Enter Beaufort. 
0 1 You're rea pretty Gentleman, Mr. ne / I hearyou 


make court to Miſs Szaple. 
= BZeauf. What then, Sir? 
Sir lrg What then, Sir! 


n, _ Beauf. Would not you have me? 

7 Sir Harry. Would not I have 8. we 

3 Have you a Mind to her your ſelf, Sir Harry: ? 
as . arry.. A mind to her my lelf! what do you | 
: * 4 | : ene Sir p | 

er Beauf. Nay, nothing: at all; but Sha do you mean? 
Sir Harry. 1 8 at all; but by the by, you 


þ are not io cunni ou ae L ſee thro” 7 
# Dclign, and this C nly.a Trick to blind 

N 2 Severne: Come 5 ee 50 184 own it. 

0 Beauf. If you have the Art to find out a Secret, l 


J. Ne pon. have the Honour to keep it. 
= Enter Emilia. n 
ut T E. ir Harry. Ir s as I told you, Madam 3 Mr. Beaufar! 
r- {EE makes court to Miſtreſs: Jenny only en Palſant, and to 
d divert my Lord's Fears for Charlotte; Is it not ſo | 
o Beauf. You will have it ſo. 
is Emilia. Here comes Miſs Staple, with her Father 4 
5- | sie Harry, if you pleaſe we'll avoid. them; 1 have 
is A ; Puething to communicate to you. 

Sir Harry. By all means, Madam; it would be ill 
n 1 {bred to 1 a Gentleman 1 in His Affairs. 
_ = LExeunt Sir Harry and. Emilia. 
Tr 1 bee, Sir Ham phry, and Jenny. _ 
0 Rauf retty Mitſtreſs raps where have yon been 


| ablegt rom my Eyes i lo | © 
Miſs Jenny. I juſt panes rom Col. Jeder well, 

| he” s a fine Gentleman] ſo diverting! ſo cntertainii + | 
Beauf. It is impoſſible, Madam, to be other wilt in 
[your Company; you waz born to 1 the World 
with good Humour and Gaiety Os 
Mik Jenny. L yow. * proteſt, Mr, Braufart, you 

are Foy comical. 
% Bess, 


8 


* : 
* i 


"Fu The Disabled 7 — or, 


Beauf. 1 ſwear. by. all that's kacred, you are very 


pretty. 
Miſs Jena. Lord, you'd I one die with laughing. 


Sir Hum. Hey-day! why, how now Huzzy ! what 
have you to do, to be dropping your Courteſies, and 
to be ſimpering upon every one you meet? A Man 
can't appear, but he draws you to him, like a Load- 


ſtone — Mr. Beaufort, you'llexcuſe me, my Daughter, 
1 fear, is a little too forward for you Courtiers. 
Beauf. Her Simplicity and Innocency become her, 
and no Gentleman will take advantage of it. 
Sir Hum. Mr. Beaufort, I underſtand you court my 
Daughter; I muſt take the liberty to inform you, no 
Man ſhall ma ry ber without my Conſent.” 5 
Beauf. Her Conſent, and yours, is what 1 mould . 
be glad to obtain. 1 


Sir Hum. As to her Conſent, I believe you may ut 
| Have it for asking; but with me, there muſt be more 


Words than one to a Bargain; my Daughter js as 


my Merchandize, and I'll not pair with her upon 9 | 
Credit; Something for Something, and Nothing for Wil 


* , as I often ſay, is our Family Wiſdom. Wn 

Beauf. Then there is ſome hope, Mr were Oh of OE! 
F your Conſent. | ”" 
Sir Hum. There is a Poſſibility. 1 


 Beauf. And pray, within what, compaſs x may 7 that L- 


Poffibjlii ity lye? 


Sir Hum. Why, Mr. Beef, it is withinthe com- 


pals ofBank-Notes, Land, or Specie: Produce fifty 


Thouſand Pounds in Money, or Moneys worth, and 1 


my Conſent ſhall be forth coming. PRE 
Beauf. I doubt, Sir Humpbry, it will be impoſſible 
I ſhop'd produce ſuch a. Sum quickly, and honeftly. 
Sir Hum. Sir, it matters not how you come by the 
Sum; I never ask impertinent Queſtiom; no Man 
worth fifty thouſand Pounds was ever thought dif- 
| cg You 8 be diſhoneſt while you? are 1 


. * 8 
# . 
+ * 


.- My Sox get Money, 25 
an Eftate, but when once you have got it, I'll an- 
W (wer for you, you ſhall be honeſt again. 
= ZBeauf. Bur, Sir Humphry, I wou'd feign propoſe 
WE an Equivalent to you: What think you of a compe- 
rent Fortune, accompany'd with good Birth, and a li- 

doi Edussti nn 8 
Sir Hum. Why, Mr. Beaufort, that's the Faſhion of 
W the Plate, as the Goldſmiths call it; now. I never 
SW conſider that, when Itake in a Pawn; the Weight is 
n Bur I have other Objections againſt you. 
= Pia: Will you do me the favour to inform me, 
what thoſe Objections may be?ꝰ? Ck 
Sir Hum. In the firſt place, I am inform'd, you 
bave rhe Misfortune to have a great Stock of Wit ; 
= wou'd not be thought to blame you for what you 
cannot help; neither am I ro blame, when I ſhun 
bat I cannot approve of. 5 

BZBieauf. And pray, Sir Humphry, why ſhou'd you be 
in Enemy to Men of Witt 
Sir Hum. Becauſe I know, Sir, it is a Profeſſion 
with you Wits. to ridicule ſober Men, and make a 
ſci of Induſtry, and of all prudent Perſons, that are 


[- 


f aa way of thriving. 
n in my felf, tho? I eſteem it in others; and I believe 
you'll allow Wit to be a valuable Quality in the keep- 
Ing of a wiſe Man. „ „% re ne 
Sir Ham. Sir, no Wiſe Man was ever a Wit; and 
wa mo Wit was ever a Rich Man; and this is enough, in 
eeonſcience, to bring it into diſcredit with me. 


* 


= 2£eavf. But, Sir Humphry, perhaps I am flander'd; 
many Honeſt Gentlemen have been very unjuſtly: ac- 
cus'd of this Crime: you may have been YER 
Sir Hum. If I am, tis a Misfortune to/you : To 
bc a Wit, is a Character, I aſſure you, that will do 
Jou no great Service among Men of Buſineſs; * 2 
perhaps, you'll not get much by it ar Court. To 
deal plainly with you, Mr. Beaufort, I wou'd 
„ . have 


* 


| 3 &* ö | ot „ Ts 5 * 8 5 — 
B3Zeauf. But, Sir Humphry, I claim not that diſtincti- 
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| have for: my Girl, a Giligent Man, that will follow 

Buſineſs, and get Money: I ſhog'd-not diſlike a Man, 
who cou'd ſometimes content himſelf with a Pint of 
-weat Port after his Fatigue: Now, 1 — 2 you 

A can reliſh nothing but Champaigu and Burgundy. 

Beauf. Certainly they are generous Liquors; 

advance Mirth and good nnr, and arc aden 

Friends to the Muſes. 4.7 de 
Sir Ham. But what is this to Thrift, and 8500 

Husbandry D Sir, J admire at your Expreſſions: 1s be- 
ing s Friend to the Muſes, an Argument with a mo- 
ney'd Man, who neither knows where the Muſes. live, 0h 
_ whar Ware-houfes oy ker ner what Trade i 4 
ee Diet 1 hope, Sir PO Sion WEE the Moſes randy done] 1 
ven no Injury, if they have done you no Gd. [3 
Sir Hum. Yes, yes, Injury enough ! Fam told, 8 
their Bullies, the Wits and Poets, make it their Bu- 
Fineſs in their Plays and Protegnce, to abuſe their Bet 
ters, and that they treat Perſons of good Repurarionll = 
very injuriouſly, giving them Nick · names, ſuch a 
. Cripe, Scrape- all, Split-farthing, and the like; 

ow, Sir, I muſt be plain to tell you, chat this Lil * 
cenſe is unreaſonable, and that Perſons of Subſtance nl 
and Credit ought not to be libell'd by your Poets, > 
and People of their Character. k 

Beauf. Tam ſorry, their Character ſhou'd ſuffer- wich 4 
— Who are moſt able ro be ſerviceable to them. 3 

Sir Hum. In teality, Mr. N yy rr nor 
a very Name. 8 

Beauf How fo, Sir? * 

Sir Hum. To ſay no worſe: of "0m tis not very 
creditable to be poor; 'tis but an indifferent Character 
te want Money: I don't know whir the Sentiments il 
of you Courtiers are, but with us in the City, Honeſty i 

and Wealth ſignify the ſame thing, * png, we ſay, 
n Good 822 we mean n Man.” e 


) SZ, hp m 


* 4 


»h Sow out «MN 4 


* I find then, Sir Humpbry, that in che Ci 
you have a eee e unge peculiar ro Fouls OY as * 
abe and nen. | | 
Sir Hum. Sir, we have a laudable Languezie, "ol 9 
goes all the World over: my Bills are underſtood at 

WC oof antinople ; and as for our Manners, it is to dreſs 
Ween to live plenriily, to get Money, to owe No- 
ching, and tru! 


W 
n, 
0 
mh 
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Beauf. You ate very much to be ovmrended: but 
| 3 Phe young Lady is our of the Queſtion all this while 
ne is cxcream pretty, and I think not unlike you. 
Miſs Jenny. You enn CIO N ns 
3 on Brkt 320-4 SEE 5 
1 Miſs Try.” It is to think, how dull and ae 
pur Converſation is in Lombard. firret. 
1 Sir Hum. Say you ſo! very fine! 
Mis Jenny. Can't you play — Mr Bei ore? 
ou ſhall reach me. But pray tell me now; De you 
on ve to fee Plays? I proteſt, I think they are very 
a: illy, but the Opera's — ＋ diverting: Shall we 
e any Maſquerades this Winter? Do you knvw? - 
ho believe not — Was you there thelaf yy; Mt. 
for: ? I was. 


cc _ 
ts; 2eauf. Was you lo, my pretty ond b 174; 

Mis Jenny. Ay, and I met the prettieſt Man thine, 
ich rat told me ſo many Stories, and things of the Town: 
vas never ſo e e entertain d in my Life 
101 as it you? _ 


Bea. That I can 27 tell indeed! but Low chord 2 
* Noung Lady i 50 the Habit of a n 10 beau- 


i pl, = witty ! Was it you? - | 
ker iſs Jenny. Was Ir you! aid you ſay ? my Sta! 
how n ou ate! 


; Sir Hum Come awa 1 Mr. Beaufort, 
"i ooſt obedient. MS „ fy. for 1 Non #3 
1 Jemy. Dear Sir, adiaw:. You'll nente we. 
| LNG Sir „ and Jenny. 
Beauf. 


> 


FY he Difſembled- Wan anton; wb 
on Adieu, my Ange! 
Haun Col. Seremm + -- 11: ih 
Col. 3 Beaufort, you muſt come with n me: I 
have Buſineſs of the laſt Conſequence, in which I 
muſt have your Advice and Afliſtance. 
. Beauf. Your Summons | is very ſudden? What is | 
the Affair? N 
Col. Severne. "Twill Hartley to bear it. Would 1 
you believe! Emilia, of all her Sex! wo d n be- 
ieve, Emilia was not virtuous 5 
Beauf. I wou'd as ſoon believe, that Severne was 1 3» 
not honeſt: You play with mne. 
Col. Severne. By Heaven I do not! ene are ftrong if 30 
Preſumptions, that I have been deceived in her, and * 
that ſhe accounts lightly of her Hononr: Not to keep if 
155 in ſuſpence, my Father has made the Diſcovery, 
have ſeen the Intrigue in part my ſelf, her Gallant == 
| 2 Sir Harry Truelove : the. reſt, Fil inform you of 3 $ 
more diſtinaly. 7 * 
Beauf. Tis prodigious! bur be ealy, my Friend! "= 
If this be true, you have had a good Eſcape. Better S 
be a miſtaken. Loyer, than to be rank d with the un · Wn 
Happy married Men. mn 
Col. Severne, Faith, Beaufort, if my Soſpicions arc "i 
juſt, the Difference is not Wren berwixt me, _ che 5 
1 you ſpeak of. 8 
They mourn the violated Marriage Beds h 
hs 807 4 Hebands Debs, before 7 wed, 
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uld 0 
be- Euer Bun ort url Col Severne. 1 
2; : *. „H what! no Reſentment! no Senſe of 
_— | Wrong done her! and, was ſhe ſo com- 
ng 9 plying? Did ſhe yield, ſay you, to your looſe Sollici- 
nd ations at firſt, without any token of Reluctance! 


Col. Severne At firſt, indeed, ſhe diſſembled, 1 
WO now not what faint Surpriſe, and ſeemingly endea- 
ored at a Bluſh : But rhoſe US ht Appearances ſoon 
ent off, and gave way to the & tren 4 of Appetite. 
, ay, in Faith! ſhe has yielded fairly, given up her 
die haracter, and promiſed me all, all that W antonneſs 
ſeif could give or promiſe ! 
"4 | Beauf. Moſt unaccountable and aſtoniſhing! had 
oe then no Pride! A Lady of her Rank and Condi- 
ion! had ſhe no Pride at all left? 
Col. Severne. Pride, in Woman's Heart, like Thorn 
J pund Roſes, was planted there for her Protection; 
c the has Joſt that Outguard of Honour; She has 
pſt it, Beaufort; and any looſe vain Coxcomb may 
I; Puch, may taſte, may gather her — Fall'n from her 
= right Orb of e and her Seng Won leyell'd | 
ich vice! | 
= 2Beauf. Then all Womenkigh is falſe 3 3 "ms" yet, 
1 Phar les, J muſt ſtill think that Charlotte is virtuous! 
Col. Severne. By the eternal Powers! 1 42 not 
know if my Mother was - 


Baauf. But Charlotte, Charlotte, I fay — \ 8 

Col. Severne. Why, what of Charlotte? She's 8 

, is ſhe not? where he has no Body to > obſerve. By 
1 7 "ty. 
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yo The Diſenbled inanun; in, 
her, no Witneſs of her Actions 5 at Ian TRY to 
bin. or fay as the pleaſes. - 
Seaef. In France/ © 4 
Col. Severne. — 5 and ten to one, ut his. very 
Moment, ſome ſprightly Marguiſs may be lacing on 
her Stays for ber; You know the Freedom in uſe 
1 the Ladies of that gay Country. ke 
| Beauf. Sdeath! I am on the Rack. £ 
Pol. Severne. Or may be, ſhe's * up i in per] 
d, at Chocolate, and 2 ip 7 dee ſmart Aus With bis 9 
Arms round her. = 
©. Reauf. Pſha, Pſha! pr 'yrhee yo more or. - You 3 
; ande me to Diftraftion. 1 
Col. Severne. How do Companions. in Pain admi- t 
niſter Relief to it! Now am I half caſed, only by ſee· WH 
| 3 ing him mov'd: but ir is an ill- natur'd Pleaſure, and * 
1 an unreafonable one. —— Come, dear Beaufort, quiet 


of uy « a 
r 
= 0 8 x % 
x * 
i 
i' i 
| * 
| z 
i 2a * 
1 bt 
81 t 
: : 
. 1 „ 4 
= 1 'Q 
2 | : 
: : 
147 10'S 
: . 
1 
Ii} | 
i! 
U 17 
i? : if L. 
1 
? Fi : 
itt : 
14 : 
{ vt ; 
111 
} 3 | 
432 ' 
i 1 
{ 1 
N 


| | 
1/8 
8! 
1 
1 
1 

1 


— — ——__ 


lll ow felf: I was wild with Rage e and Sorrow, when 1 EF 
. AJrew this idle Picture of my Sifter : I do from my 
iN Soul believe her good and virtuous, as the is Toney 


| ; 


But Emitia- 


0 TDhis is my cool Judgment by 
. Beauf. Kind 2 / excuſe the Warmth I was be- 9 
| 5 trayd into, thou beſt of Friends! 1 Nen I cen 
$2, Emilia at a Diſtance. | 7 1 
ES: Col. Severne. What moſt perplexes me, is, that ſhe 3 1 
5 mould imagine me to be uni er a Promiſe of erf 


N to my Lady Bellamont. 
. Bea. What did you fay to her on chat Subjec 


Col. Severne. Twas impoſſible to get the orion| "74 
our of her Head, ſo I was forced to humour her in it, 
and ſeem to acknowledge the thing, 38 well for my | 


— — 
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9 uo 


=. own Quiet, as to bring her the more oaſily to what 
f [| Le. _Tdefird. Bur e * A raw 2 Minute, and 
385 EA im - n, Beaufort 


rer Emilia 2 RS 


Waka yet 0 Bod! Such Richneſs of Beaury! © egy 
Wl ! by ſo ſxeet 3 en. 
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to Emilia. I am 2 much in the Spleen z kilb'd, kill'd 

with Spleen! and I, I believe _ want of being dar- 
| der“ 

y N 1; Ceverne. To be adavr'd; is what you can ne- 

on er want, except you hide your ſelf. 
ic Emilia. I don't know how it is; but I can en 


Enjoy my ſelf by Day, nor by Ni ht, for want of 
0 Fiete or other 2 Flatter 1 thou Cordial 
Woman's waking Spirits, and her „ 
1s Weſt! Ir | is an Hour, a long dull Hour, fince yol 
oO u Col. e You ſhall be a Goddeſs again: bur 
| © 4 cn be like other Goddeſſes, and deſcend ſometimes N 
charming mortal Fraily. 

—_ Ei. Lord, what a corrupt World i is this? one 


c- 

nd 77 get ſo much as a Compliment without bribing 
iet There's ſomething fo cold and faint in your 
1] = = 11 really fancy, you don't like my Looks 
e-. 
ly Np | | Col. Severne. Not like em, Madam! Bleſs me, 
a look like the Spring, wich all rhe Graces round 
Tow 90 C u. 


= Ea. Take Care, or you'll make me redden; and 

een I ſhall be pore like Autumn, than the Spring. | 

Wy Col. Severne. A V. that's the Point, Autumn! che 

ge its of Beauty f the promiſed Fruity my Love! 
een will you give it des 

Emilia. Piſn! 8 

Col. Severne. Think, my Angel, you are in the 


ON kw? 

i, om of Years, and ought to improve the Adwan- 
oi Pge while it laſts; Fife 1s too tart, to Protract our 
ar lappineſs. | 


Emilia. You talk, Mm if one was to be ah ol | 
VomanTo-morrow : Indeed, 1 expect to be a Bloo- 
er fifteen Years to come. 

+0 | Cal. Segerne. What is Efteen Years! they'll ſteal 
364 unobſery'd : And, like che reft of your Sex, you'll 
come antiguated, ou before you wo” ic. 


Enilin. 


2 


oY . * * 4 N * 2 * : 
8 SFRLY 9 » A, \ q 8 8 2 ＋ * A A 
» CJ IN * bs 4 4 x el 9 4 
? * * : RR n N 8 54 * 
» - f > . ” 


The Diſſembled W ren; er, 


Emilia. Dreadful! and cruel! his Behaviour ſhoeks my 
me to the ver Soul. —— To be rteated as a lewd 
ee Mercy ! — bur ſoft, my Heart —= bear 
| Sis Pang a-while —,- - „Aid. 

Col. Severne. But, my Dear! my Life! I mult pay 
you to Performance of Articles. af 
Emilia. J find it is dangerous to converſe vit vou. 9 

I beg you, leave me to my ſelf—+— 1 muſt endure 

_ his Inſults, to carry on my Deſigg. (464M F 
Col. Severne. I miſt nor, cannot fonts you re- 1 
member, you have given me your Proiniſe. 1 

Emilia. No, I have not; or if I had been ſo ina l 

ſcreer, a guilty Promiſe, you know, ought not to be 

kept. 75 

Col. Severne. Can there be any Gullt i in Pleaſur re 

| Child? Fie, fie! you are miſ- led by Education and . 
Opinion! that Trick, that common Cheat, and Ene. 
my to Delight! | P 

| "Was Folly, or Injuftice, firf that platt 
.... The Fame of Woman-kind, in being chaſte : 

ben Love and ſoft Defire ſubdue the 1 * 
The Deeds, that follow are not fimply ill 
No moral Crimes to Appetite belong, 
Nor can our Parent Nature guide Us wrong! - = 
Truth, Juſtice, Friendſhip, Honour's Bounds controui 
Aud Pi irtue lives not in the Blood, but Sou. 
TY Poetry, thus apply'd, is che worſe tor be 
ing good. Come, be adviſed for once, Mr. Severne ij; in 
change your way of thinking, and quit the Advan Wn 
af Ae ou have of me. FP 
. Severne.” What can I do in the Diſtreſs of ſo 99 0 
| ihr Beauty before me? how forbear haſtning to 
the Poſſeſſion of it? You forget, my Dear, you have 
| Werd faith you have; 3 you have given me our 

| ORE: Ml 

Emilia. I gave”) you no Word, no Conſent — Or 
whatever I did, 'rwas on Condilion, you ſhould firf or 

diſcover to me the . Affair with Lady Bell 

mont. : ; | Tour: e ; 
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eka Col. Severne. O! has Jealouſie a part in your Con- 
wd Went? [ 4/fde.] Well, I'Il conceal nothing from you, 
1 * bpon Honour. 

2. Enilia. But your Letters, and the Writings of Con- 
= 4 Sat! I muſt have them too. 


8 
Col. Severne. Youare very particular, Madam: I'll 


ou. ut them into your Hands. 

are | Emilia. It is too plain. He's certainly engaged. 
4 | 1 zracious Heaven! Where ſhall I * for Refuge! 
re. very way abu 3 [ Aſide. 


1 Col. Severne. But then you muſt not forget the 
Fondition: You know the Reward I am to expect. 
17 JIN Emilia. I ſhall deal honourably by you. 
Col. Severne. O my Charmer! how doſt thou fire 
1 * But my Life, the Time! the Place! Don't tor- 
re me with Delay. | 
Egnilia. Hiſt! Company is coming this Way, we 
Fall be over-heard. I'll come to you again. 
15 Col. Severne. Czlia, 70 thy ſelf be juſt, 
Not to-morrow vainly truſt - 
Every Moment you are coy, 
1s a Moment loſt of Foy. 
5 [ Exit Emilia. 
Ne. enter Beaufort. 
8 col. Severne. You over heard all — 
0 7 7 Beauf. I did. 
Col. Severne. Vou ſee, ſhe is determin'd i in \ ber Opi- 
1 1 lion, as to Lady Bellamont. 
== BLeauf. That Determination, I believe, if ſhe is de- 
termined, is but the Effect of ſome Tittle- tattle among 


ff % her Acquaintance; Credulity. and Curioſity are more 
00 a chan Half in a Woman's Compoſition. 

1 Enter Sir Humphry and Toby. 

ut 9 Col. Severne. Mr. Toby! my F riend, and Rival. 


Toby, Pſhaw! 
Col. Severne. Nay, not ſo coy, Mr. Toby; tho”! we 
re Rivals, yet like Generals, we may beat a Parley, 
+ and confer together upon Terms of Peace. . 
1 D Toby. 


a 8 


ye Diſſembled Wa mon; or, 

- Toby. Why, look you, as for that Matter; I am 
above-board ; I don't wiſh to be your Hindrante, 
ſeeing this is more my Father's doing than mine; tho' 
I- muſt obſerve one thing to you, by the way: if the 


young Gentlewoman ſhould chance to like me beft, 


that's none of my Fault; e'en let her take her Choice : 
Beauty, you know, is all Fancy. 


* : 15 


Col. Severne. Mir. Toby, 1 can't blame you; but 


how Sir Humphry can acquit himſelf, I don't fee: E- 
milia is mine by Right of Love, by my Father's Pro- 
miſe, and, as I have flattered my ſelf, by her Won 


Inclination. 


- 
14 


Sir Humphry. Hark ye, Colonel ——— I under. 


ſtand the Caſe thus Here is a Commodity 


to be diſpoſed of; you, I, another, are alike at Liberty 
to bid for it; and the faireſt Bidder has, in courfe, | 


the beſt Claim. Now, Sir 


Beauf. With your Leave, Sir Humpbry, Beauty is 95 
not, like common Merchandize, to be ſold by Cant 
and Auction, or to be put up by Inch of Candle: That 


is for African Slaves, not free- born Britiſh Ladies. 


Toby. What you ſay, Father, for all him, ſtands to * 
Renfon. Now put caſe, a Tenement is to be lett; 
if I offer to raiſe the Rent, and pay down a Fine, it 


is but fitting I fhould have a Leaſe for Life 

Sir Hum. Toby, uſe your Parts with Moderation, 
Sirrah . There is, Mr. Beaufort, a natural Apti- 
tude in this Boy toward Wit; and if I did not per- 
petually correct him, his Head would be over-run 
With that anprofirable Weed. 


Col. Severne. Well, Mr. Staple, we'll leave you a 


clear Stage—— I think I ſee your Miſtreſs coming. 
| [Exennt Severne and Beaufort. 


Sir Hum. Now, Toby, to the Point. What think Y 


a you of wooing the Lady? 


Toby. Nay, Father, if you go to that, firſt tell me, 


What you think. „ 
Sir Hum. I think very yell of it: ͥ _ 
1 „ Toby. 


ebe tle 1h A 


haks, is 


& © 
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Toby. Why, fo do I too ee 
Sir Hum. But can you act your Part gracefully, I , 
| wou'd ſay? there is a Skill in making Court; you mutt 

© ſhew the Lady a great deal of Complaiſance; you 
„ muſt praiſe her Beauty. „ ; 
sy. Before her Face, or behind her Back, do you 
nt, ĩ˙ͤ g 1 

= Sir Hum. Why, both, Simpleton. You muſt en- 
deavour to perſwade her, that you are in Love, and 
that you are dying for her. 3 
XZ Toby. And that I am dying for her! that's right 
indeed!!! | e 

= Sir Hum. But here ſhe comes leave me to ſpeak 


frſt. * | 
2 | Enier Emilia. | 
Madam, I take the liberty, with my good Lord's Per- 
miſſion, to introduce my Son: Toby, Salute the Lady: 
l have made bold, Madam, to propaſe a Match be- 
== eween you and my Son Toby; and 1 dare recommend 
him to your Ladyſhip, for a Youth of ſingular Parts 
and Sobriety, 
Emilia. He does indeed ſeem to be of ſingular So- 


3 
8 


5 . briety; I believe, Mr. Toby, you never play'd Truant, 
t or robb'd an Orchard in your Life. oo 


Sir Hum. I'll anſwer for him, he never did. 


, Emilia. To be free with you, Sir Humphry, I ſhou'd 
- WS not like him the worſe, if he were a little more upon 
the Rakiſh, provided he has no Tendency to Extra- 
n WS vagancy | | * 
S8 Hum. Madam, you may truſt him; Extravagan- 
a ey not the Vice of our Family; Frugality and In- 
quit iy are the Arts 1 have train'd him up in; the Arts 
. Þy which our Houſe flouriſhes! we have been fa- 
k a us for 'em thro' Generations: I can ſhew you, 
nam, wrought Beds, Curtains, Tapiſtry, the 
„erk of my Great, Great Grandmotherz they roſe 
RE {the Sun, and work'd *till his going down; and 


al for the Good of the Family. 
| „ Emilia. 


36 The Diſſembled Wamon; or, 
Emilia. ] fear, I ſhall be a Diſgrace to ſuch induſtri- 
* ovs Anceſtors: Riſe with the Sun! Mercy! *rwou'd 
kill me; and work 'till his going down! I am ready 

to ſwoon away at the Thoughts of it. | 
Sir Hum. Alas! Madam, you do not know how 2 
prevalent Example is! it would delight your Heart, G 
Madam, to ſee in my Family, the daily Inſtances of P 
Thrift and good Houſe-witry. 
Emilia. 1 ſuppoſe fo, Sir Humphry, eſpecially in 
our Houſe-keeping. ml 
Sir-Hum. Madam, you ſhall have no reaſon to find | an 
fault with my Houſe-keeping: I can't promiſe vou 5 
Ragouſts, and Fricaſees, and Kick-ſhaws of that ſort; 
but you'll meet with a ſubſtantial Family Diſh every | 
Day; wholſom Engliſo Food! ſuch as was eat in good 
Queen Beſss Days! I aſſure you, Madam, we Font 
live upon Frogs and Muſhrooms 
Emilia. No, Sir Humphry; but don't you live in 
Clouds and Smoak? I have been ſo much uſed to 
breath freely, about Sr. James's, that I doubr I ſhall 
be ſtifled in the City. g 
Sir Hum. Madam, you wrong the 3 tis 
true, we have no Mall to walk in by Owl- light, nor 
a Ring to troll round about, like Children in flying 
Coaches at a Fair: but notwithſtanding, we often 

take the Benefit of the freſh Air. 

= Emilia. At Iſlington, 1 preſume. 

Sir Hum. Yes, Madam, at ſington -* T have «Houk 
there, at your Service, juſt on the Road, with Trees 
before it, and the ſweeteſt little Garden and Arbor 

behind, you ever ſaw. Then we have our City Di- 


virkuns too, Madam; there's my Lord Mayor*s-Show, | 4 
the Sheriffs-feaſl, and the Children of Chriſt- Church = 
E | | Hoſpital, all very pretty Sights! 
| Emilia. Sir Humphry, I am charm'd with the Ar- 
| guments you bring to make me happy; and then the * 
Credit of being allied to ſo i and rich a Per- By 
la as you are! Clc 
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Sir Hum. Madam, you do me too much Honour; 
ly I'll ſhew you, I'm generous, as well as rich, Madam; 
J have the fineſt Seit of China in England, to give you, 

and a Purſe as long as my Arm, of Broad Pieces, and 
Gold Medals, which my Father and I have been 
3f picking up theſe hundred Years; and I have the pret- 
tieſt Black in all Landon and a— and a— and a 

| thouſand fine things beſides: Bur I'll leave you toge- 
ther; you'll agree it beſt by your ſelves. Madam, I 
d am your moſt obedient. [Exit Sir Humphry. 
Lobby. Now, if I did but know what to ſay to her: 


In 


+4 
JU 1 n 
i N . 


t: juſt now, I thought, I had a world of things in 
y wy Head. [4/8 


Emilia. Mr. Toby, you don't ſeem merry 

Toby, No truly, I cannot fayjI am merry; you muſt 
know, Iam mightily given to be melancholly, when 
I am alone. | 


be thought Company. | 
Toby. Yes, that's true, as you ſay Madam, I'm not 
alone neither: Plague on't! I wiſh my Father were 
gat Jericho for leaving me here! | muſt try to ſpeak 
to her however. {| 4/ide. | Madam, an pleaſe you,— 
Hem! Hem! — OE 3 
Emilia. Sir. : * 
| Toby. Madam, I had it in a manner, at my Tongue's 
End, to ſay ſomething to you, as it were, of a certain 
Affair, that is to ſay, concerning certain Points, about 
g which my Father, lately in Diſcourſe, and therefore 
for Shortneſs ſake, without farther Preamblings— 
Emilia. What would you pleaſe, Sir? _ 
Toby. Pray, Madam, could you tell me, what a 
Clock it is? | - + 
= Emilia. Yes, Sir, I believe I can: It is fome Mi- 
nutes paſt ſeven, if my Watch gocs right. _ i 
Toby. Say you ſo? but I can give you to underſtand 
one thing; there's nothing more uncertain, than 
Clocks and Watches; they differ mightily, at our Pay 
2 re — 3. 0 


* 


Emilia. But, Sir, you are not alone now; if I may _ 


Stroak of Five. 


did not think of that. 


a great many. 


————— — ů ů ů —— — 


Mr. Toby ? 


;8 The Diſſembled Wamon; or, 
of the Town, from what they are at yours: But 
t'other Day, now, for Argument ſake, when I was in 


Cornbill, t was not half an hour after Four, and when 
I came to Weftminfter- Abby, t was juſt upon the 


Emilia. The Clocks might agree very well, not- 
withſtanding that: I ſuppoſe, you was he an * 
going thither, for Argument ſake. 

Toby. Yes, as you ſay, it may be ſoz it is true, I 


Emilia. I am furpris'd, a Perſon of your Ingenuity 1 
ſhou'd overlook ſuch a Circumſtance: Good Sir, you wy 
excuſe me for laughing. 7 

Toby. Nay, if you are pleas d, Im pleas'd roo, i 
Madam: I don't deſire to know, what you laugh 
at; I'm not curious after Secrets. Ic 

Emilia. No! and yet you ſcem to have found out 


Toby. Looks! I wiſh I was fairly off! I ſee, I can 
not hold up the Diſcourſe with her. ¶ Ze ſeems muſing. 
Emilia. A Penny for your Thoughts, Mr. 7 by / Ty 
What are you meditating upon? * 
Toby. A Bite! I was thinking of nothing at all; 
there you was miſtaken. 
Emilia. Have you no Sweet hearts in the City, 


Toby. Sweet- hearts! No, not that I know = 

Emilia. What, was you never in Love? 

Toby. I was to have been in Love once; my Father 
order'd me; but I cannot tell how, it went off again. 
Emilia. I am inform'd, you are in love with me. 

Toby. Why, that's very true, 1 aſſure yous you may 
ſee it, in my Face, Miſtreſs Emilia. 
Emilia. 'Tis avery mournful one, indeed; and how 
long have you been in this ſad Condition Mr. Toby? 

Toby. From the Day you was at our Houſe, 
Madam: I have not been able to ſleep a Wink ever 
fince, upon the Word of a Citizen: | 1 

Emilia, 


My Sox get Monty. 39 
Emilia. Poor Mr. Toby! 1 believe ſoz you are fo 
very much fallen away. | 
Toby. O! mightily, Madam! before that time I was 
very Far, and a great deal Taller. 
milia. This Fool ſerves to relieve my Auen and 


divert the Thought of Severne. Which way ſhall I 


exp lain his Conduct? Can I forgive ſuch an Indig- 


nr offer'd to my Honour? to court me asaStrumpet!— 


I ſhall loſe l Patience — and yet J muſt ſuffer 


a 0 the better to obey my Lord's Commands: Reaſon 
tells me, I ought not to forgive z but my Heart ſays, 


1 1 hall. :- LOS 


;h WF to me was very whimſical. 
1 Enter Wormwood. 
ut Odſo I'm glad of this; now I'll ſneak off. 
| [Exit Toby. 
n- Wins Madam, I'm commanded by my good Lord, 
g. to let youunderſtand, that he deſirerh to ſpeak with 
1 you inſtauily. 
= Emilia. You may tell your good Loid, 1 will wait 
Iz upon him inſantiy. 
Vorm. I ſhall - Graceful Wand Sweet Wo- 
77 man ! [Aſide.] I Exit W ormwood. 
Enter Col. Severne. 
Col: Severne. I ſee, Madam, you are rectitying ſome 
| accidental Diforder of your Dreſs. 
er Emilia. Tis an impertinent Trouble I'm giving 
n. my (elf. 
= Cel. Severne. Not ſo, Madam; * rig) theſe little 
8 Adjuſtments may add nothing to real Beauty, yet, the 
very doing of them has ſomething ſo pretty in it, 
one could almoſt wiſh, there were alyraysfomtmhing or 
other amiſs about you. 
ſe, Emilia. Twas a mere Trifle 3 only my Tucker hap- 
er 


| pen'd to be incommoded. 


Toby. Odſo! She is talking to ber ſelf! I with ſhe 


ben' t alittle befide her Wits; I thought her Diſcourſe 


D 4 | Col. 
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 Sweetneſs, do you ſhow in compoſing it? 


lantry out of every thing — but I cannot ſtay with 
| you; my Lord has ſent for me in haſte. 


let me know. At nine a Clock? 


luch, that I wou'd give any thing for your Receipt, 


about Women, than I do; I'm perfectly indolent in 


— ——— — ——ů— 2 > 
% 
. 


poor Fools, I think, will be taken with me. 


Col. Severne. Ay, the Tucker! the Wit of Wo- 
man never appear d more than in that charming In- 
vention of the Tucker: what agreeable Modeſty, and 


Emilia. You have the Art, Colonel, of ſtriking Gal- : 


Col. Severne. O! but the Appointment! ler that 
be fix'd however tell me, my Dear, whete, when, 
ſhall we be in private? 

Emilia. Pſhaw! no where, never, not ar all. 4 

Col. Severne. Nay, what do you mean? You muſt 


Emilia. Well, well, at nine a Clock then. 

Col. Severne. To-night! | 

Emilia. Ay, ay, any * when you will. 

Col. Severne. But where? 

Emilia. I don't know In Leztice's Chamber. —How 
ſuddenly is this Man chang'd from a tender Lover, to 
a cruel Deſtroyer! Aide. [Exit Emilia. 

Col. Severne. That ſhe ſhou'd be this abandon'd 
Creature! I know not what to reſolve on— Perhaps, 
her Behaviour is diſſembled; I muſt carry my Enqui- 
ries farther: Ay, and here comes one, likely enough 
ro inform me, if I have but the Addrels to lead him 
into it. 

Enter Sir Harry Tse croſſing the Stage. 
Sir Harry, good Sir Harry, a rd with you. 

Sir Harry. Twenty, if you pleaſe, Sir. | 

Col. Severne. J have been talking with Emilia, Sir 
Harry, and find your Succeſs with the Ladies to be 


for a dying Lover; I'd give the World to know, 
how it is you make your Advances. 

Sir Harry. I don't know, no Body takes leſs Pains 
my Endeavours to pleaſe them; but for all that, the 


Col. 
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Col. Severne. There's a Love Potion, an Enchant- 


ment, in all your Smock-fac'd Fellows do, or ſay. 
Sir Harry. Sincerity, and Truth, Mr. Severne, 


have Charms beyond Youth, or Beauty, or any Thing. 


Col. Severne. It ought to be ſo: But, Sir Harry, 
be good · natur'd, now, and tell me, how does your 


Affair with Emilia go on? have not you? have not 


you——— doubt not, you are a proſperous Suitor; 
a Soldier in Loye, whoſe Services have not gone un- 


believe. | | 

Col. Severne. Not I, faith! you know my Thoughts 
run upon Women of Quality: but what do you 
mean, Sir Harry? why ſo cautious? In Friendſhip, 


| there ought to be no Reſerve: Come, you may ſafely 


truſt your Thoughts with me. | 
Sir Harry. All the World, indeed, are fond of 


J parting with their Secrets, when they can gratify their 


anity by it: Well, what is it you wou'd know? 
Col. Severne. Why, as to your Intimacy with Emi- 


lia! ſhe is laviſh in giving you Opportunities, and 


he convinc'd, you don't want the Skill ro improve 
them. 3 | 
Sir Harry. She allows me, I own, to trifle abour 
her, to be fond of her Parrot, to play with her Fan, 
to fancy her Dreſs and, I think, ſhe is ſcarce angry, 
when I praiſe her Shape or Complexion. 

Col. Severne. Is this all! no, no, Sir Harry, ſuch 
Gallantrics are agrecable only, as they lead ro more 
ſolid Pleaſures: cheſe Amuſements are but the Pre- 
ludes to what we truly deſire. 1 

Sir Harry. You are a very intelligent Perſon * 
I ſee he is jealous of Emilia l' ll teaſe him, for it 
Aſide.] Well Colonel, ſince you will have it, I can 
tell you, I may be vain; but hark ye, not a Word 
mult be ſaid of this; if I hear on'r, you know the 
Conſequence. . 5 

ö Col. 
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us Severne. You need not fear. 

Sir Harry. Why then, to be frank with you, 1 
have met with what moſt of all things pleaſes me. in 
Emilia; ſhe is a moſt delicious Creature! a ſweet Bed- 
fellow, in faith ! Severus. 


Col. Sev. How ! have you had her? really ! Precious 
Wanton! This Diſcovery, inſtcad of eaſing e 
os 


the more diſtracts it. 
Sir Harry. I ſee, it works. | [Alle. 
Col. Severne. But ſure, you are LS Gallant, Sir Har- 
z this is not true, on the Honour of a Gentleman! 


Sir Harry. Nay, if you doubt my Honour, I have done; | J 
Col. Severze. Enough, Sir; I'll pay fo "much Defe- 
rence to your Underitanding, 35 to believe you aboye 


the mean Vanity of trifling wich a Lady's Reputation, 
Sir Harry. Hiſt! here's Beaufort. You ſhall know 


more of this ere another time: I depend on your 
A | [Exit Sir Harry. | 


Euter Beaufort. ä 
Col. Severne, Beaufort, you are come luckily ; have 
t a Draught made of thoſe ſham. Writings, 


and feign'd Leen, as I deſir d? Emilia is impatient 


to have them, and in the Light I now ſee her, Iam 
oh fire to deliver em: ſhe has appointed me to. meet 
at nine this Evening. 
5 Rrany. Is it poflible ! But, Charles, you do not mean 

o go thro' with this Affair; you are mere a Man of 


Honour, than to be the Inſtrument of her undoing. 


Col. Severne. Gad! Beaufort; 1 am turn'd wild, a 
a very Savage! Go thro' with it Yes, yes; I'm too 
Foo an Epicure in Love, to refuſe ſo luxurious an 

ntertainment! the Fruit is ſo tempting, I would 
ſnatch, and taſte, tho' Death enſu d. | 


Beauf. Think better on't! tis your Paſſion ſpeaks 


not your Reaſon. You'llruin her for ever. 


Col. Severpe. Alas! Beaufort, he is ruin'd already. | 
| Sir Harry Truelove has confeſs'd to me his whole 
Affair with her; there | is more in r chan an 


nn ., ak 


* 
rener 


1 


N Paeft- Po is « is a Fool 69 it. 


- My Sox get Monty, © 43 
and you may depend on't, he has had from Her eve- 


| ry Thing in her Power to grant. 


Beauf. Unfortunate Emilia / Well, Charles, tho you 


| cannot enjoy Emilia's Fortune, "will be lothetbings 


to be in Poſſeſſion of her Charms. 
The World, perhaps, with Reaſon, will approve 
Your good, and bad Succeſs, at onte in Love : 
MN ho wou'd not count it, fortunate in Life, 
To find a Miſtreſs, where he loſt a Wife ? CO 


ACT IV. SCENE 1 


Enter Wormwood and Toby. 


4 Worm. : OME, Mr. Toby I am not often ſo pro- 


fuſeof! my Maſter's Goods; but to oblige 
a Friend, and embolden you, in your Addreſſes co 


your Miſtreſs, I have brought you a Cup of ſuch 


Wine — ſuch Wine, Mr. Toby —— 
Toby. What do you call at? 
Horm They call it Nonfuch alias, Tokay z verily, 


the Thought at it maketh me facetiou My Service 


to you. 


Toby. Fakins ! it's rare > Hood? I find WR lehr- 


ſomer already. 


Worm. Say you ſo? My Service to you again, 
then This is the Wine, Mr. Toby, that your 
Popes and Cardinals drink : jr isa Juice of incompa- 
rable Efficacy, and ĩt oauſeth grave Men to utter plea- 
ſamt Sentences. 

Toby. Special Liquor, Iaflure you, Mr. Worurwoed 
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Norm. Come, t'other Glaſs twill give you 
Courage; *twill make your Words run as glib as Oil, 
as glib as Oil, Mr. Toby. 

Toby. Nay, for that matter, if it were not for my 
being "Go baſhful, I cou'd be as witty as other People. 

Worm. Fear not: this Wine is a Specific Cure for 
Baſhfulneſs— Here's good Succeſs to you, Mr. Toby. 

Toby. Looks ! I am clear another fort of a Man al- 
ready, as you ſay, and ſhe ſhall find it; let her look 
to herſelf; let her look to herſelf, Mr. F/ormwood. 
Worm. * ell ſaid, Mr. Toby; don't be backward in 


your own juſt Commendations; * brings no | 


Good to any Body. 

Toby. Let|her look to herſelf, I fay : I'm for her— 

Worm. Speak your good Qualities with Confidence; 5 
let her know who you are, and what you are 
Now, Mr. Toby, now make up to her briskly ; III 
ſtand by yau, and put in my eaſonbl Word; ihe 
ſometimes minds what I ſay. 

Enter Emilia. | | 
Emilia. Mr. Toby, I have been told, that you are 
ſecretly, and in your Heart, a Wit; only your Father 
forces you upon Trade. 

Toby. Ho! ho! ſince ſhe has heard of me, I'll o- 
ver Shoes, over Boots. [ Aſide.] I ſwear, Madam, 
I don't know whether I have Wit, or no, but my 
Father ſuſpects me fadly ; he's always bidding me * 
void it, but I can't forbear, as he ſays. 

Emilia. I have heard, there are abundance of oung 
Gentlemen ſpoil'd, by a croſs Education againſt their 
Genius; and if J am not miſtaken, the laſt Lord 
Mayor's Show, under a Hat and Feather, and a lac'd 
Coat, I ſaw that gay Face, and ſpruce Perſon. 

Toby. O! Madam, IJ have been a Soldier. I beg my 
own Pardon—1I have been an Officer in the Train'd- 
Bands, this three or four Years; and if our next Ships 
come home well, I don't queſtion, but I thall be 
Lieutenant-Colonel of our * 


Emilia. 
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Emilia. Why then, I find, Mr. Toby, that you City- 
Soldiers, tho' you ſerve by Land, run no Hazard but 


at Sea. 


Toby. Right, Madam Emilia / why, you are a Wit, as 
well as I; we ſhould make a rare Couple = 
Emilia. Your Servant, Mr. Toby; you are too Com- 
plaiſant. | 3 
Worm. Madam, Mr. Toby can be diverting, when 
he pleaſes. | 1 
Toby. I proteſt, Madam, now I ſee, you are ſo pretty 
humour'd, tho' when I firſt came in, I was afraid fo 
| much, as to ſhew you my Wit, but now I can ſhew 
my Wit, and Valour too. | 
_ "Emilia. Your Valour, Mr. Toby / what againſt a Wo- 
man, your Valour ! you are not going to draw upon me? 
Toby. No, no, there's no Danger in our Valour, 
Madam; we only Exerciſe ; we never fight in earneſt: 
Bur when I was taught in the Artillery -Ground, I haye 
wiſh'd any Woman, that lov'd me, had ſeen me Ex- 
erciſe; for you muſt know, Madam, we are tanght to 
turn about any manner of way, which Soldiers call 
our Facings; but which, Ithink, wou'd be a prettier 
| Word, for making Love, than making War: as thus, 
To the Front Preſent— to the Right then I 
preſent again to the Right to the Right 
to the Right Vou ſee, Madam, you have me, and you 
have me not, every Moment. Now, while you 
are looking at me, you quite loſe me again—— To 
the Right about There's nothing in it, Ma- 
dam, but keeping firm upon one Heel: Pr'ythee try 
it, Madam Emilia. e e 
Emilia. O, Mr. Toby, how can you ſay. you love 
me, and wou'd make a Soldier of me? Sure, you 
wou'd not have me kill'd. S_—__ ũ 
Toby. Why, Madam, an't I a Soldier, and yet I'll nei- 
ther kill, nor will be kill'd : But upon ſecond Thoughts, 
Madam, you are always a Soldier, for you are always 
a killing—— there I was with you, Madam. 


Emilia 
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Emilia. This Creature bas ſo much vnd that 
if de had not been an Ideot, he had been a Coxcomb. 


, Toby. Madam, you ſmile upon me; but I'm afraid 


* laugh at me, more than you admire me. 
Emilia. O! Mr. Toby, a Lady muſt not ſay, ſhe ad- 


mires; but I ſincerely wonder at you. 


Toby. O! Madam, had you ſeen me, when I mounted 


the Trenches, in the Artillery-Ground, how laid a- 


bout me! and when I met a poor Neighbour in Arms, 


what Raps I gave him! I broke the Head of one 


Fellow, that ow'd us Money, in the laſt Batre! ! you'd 
have wonder'd indeed, then, Madam. | 
Horm, Truſt me, the Youth will prevail: the Vir- 


Toby. There's one Piece of Soldiery, Madam, that 
I vou'd act againſt you, if you wou'd give me leave. 
Emilia. Really, you are ſuch a terrible — I'm a- 
fraid co ask you what that is. 
Toby. Why, Madam, I wou'd preſent my Arms, do 


you fee, Madam, againſt thoſe bright Eyes, that have ; 
wounded me, do you ice, Madam; and then, Madam, 


inſtead of firing upon you, do you "mind me, Madam, 


T'd bring my Musket to Club, as thus—— and then, 
e en run away with you, as thus ——— 


| Catches her in his Arms. 
Emilia. Hold ! hold, Mr. Toby we have our Artil- 


lery, and Iaſtrament: of War, as well as you. 
[ She gives him a Rap with her Tan. 


Come, Sir, I'll ſhew the Exereiſe of the Fan, which 
is a Woman” s Valour, 


Toby. Will you fo, Madam? with all my. Heart; I 
believe, 1 might venture to fight with you, tho 1 
were naked There I. was with you again, 
Madam. Now for your Valour 
. Emilia. Thus then, I handle my Fan — now 
I -uafurl it gradually; you ſee, Sir, you have me, and 
yUu have me not; now you have * me; but here 

4 | you 
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have me again: now youſee me, by a ſide Glance, and 
here l kill you, ar full glare, 


Worm. He ! he! In truth I'm pleaſed with herPolly. | 
[Afide. 

Emilia. Now, Mr. 7. 55%, be upon your Gunrd 3 now 

I diſcharge my Fan full at you. 
[ She cracks i in bis Face. 

There a Report for you, half as loud as a Gun 


Courage, Courage, Sir! there is no Danger 


Do you mind me, Sir, I recover my Fan— I 
— my Fan 
Morm. Madam, Mr. Toby can ſtand a Lady” s Fire, 
He! he 

Emilia. There is one more Action 1 wou'd ſhew 


you, Mr. Toby. 


Toby. I —4 a fraid to ask you, what it is. 
Emilia. Why, that is, Mr. Toby, the Flutter of the 


Fan. Now this, for Example, is the Indolent Flut- 


Ter this the Diſdainful One and this, Mr. To- 


by, is the Furious the Furious the Furious 


Flutter. She drives him abour. 


| O! Sir, I aſſure you, the Fan is a formidable Wea- 


pon, and I underftand the * of it, as well as 


any Coquetre in London. 


Toby. Coquerte ? that's a prerry Word 5 I never 
heard on't before : I with, Mack,” you'd be ſo kind 


As to tell me what it means. 


Emilia, Why, Mr. Toby, there's a true and a fille 
Coquette: the — — is a Creature whom Nu- 
ture, not Art, has made innocently vareleſs; The docs 
not ſeem to know hat the is doing, yer does nothing 


wrong, and is pleaſed to be admired, but at no Pains 


for it: Her Mimick, the falſe Coquetve, rather chan 
not feem free, will be indecent; and My Ni- 

ſtakes Nonſenſe und Abſurdiey, for Life und Air. 
But here comes Col. Severe ———' Let me ſee, ay, 
right, it muſt beſp ——— Hark ye, Mr. T asfoon 


as Col. Severne appears, take me by the Hand and lead 
me out. | Enter 
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Thing is irkſome to me 


Enter Col. Severne, and Beaufort. 
Col. Severne. I hope, Madam, we don't inter- 
rupt you: perhaps you have Buſineſs, and would be 
private. | 


Emilia. No, Sir, not till nine a-Clock. We were 


juſt a going. ¶ Exeunt Emilia, Toby and Wormwood. 
Col. Severne. Sdeath! that's the Signal! Is not ſhe 
a brave Girl, Beaufort? Not 'till nine a-Clock ! Did 


you mind that? 


Beauf. I did; 'tis now almoſt that Time. © 
Col. Severne. Would it were come! Im impatient 
to be in her Arms, and every other Thought and 


Beauf. Compoſe your ſelf; you ſee the Perplexity 
the Day gives you; the Houſe is full of People, and 
every Apartment is open to every Body; You mult 
expect to meet with fifty Interruptions and Imperti- 
nencies. - 1 | 

Col. Severne. Ay, and here comes one of them — 


Pr'ythee get rid of the old Fellow, as faſt as you can; 


I muſt return here immediately ro meet Emilia. 
| . 8 [Exit Col. Severne. 
3 Enter Sir Humphry. 
Sir Hum. I hope, Mr. Beaufort, I have not diſo- 
blig'd you, by retuſing you my Daughter: It is not, 
that I want a due Reſpect for Men of Merit. 
Beauf. J can't blame you, Sir Humphry, for con- 
ſulting your Childrens Good, according to your own 
Judgment; but I wonder, you don't think of ſettling 


cm, and retiring from Buſineſs, and Noiſe; I won- 
der, you are not weary of growing rich. | 


Sir Hum. Why truly, Mr. Beaufoot, I ſhould be 
glad to live quiet and eaſie in my old Days; but then 
People would ſay, I was idle; It is not for the ſake 
of Money altogether, that I continue. in Buſineſs, 
but to keep up a Reputation: If it were not for that, 
why ſhould I fatigue my ſelf? I want for nothing. 


Bceauß, 
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8 | True, Sir Humpbry; for you are too wiſe a 
8 Man, to make the Wants of others, your own. 
Sit Hum. It has always been a Principle with me to 
| mind Jap aug wy: own Affairs. ö 
Enter Toby. 
80 Toby — — whis fay you, Mr. Beaufort,. is not my 
"oo a Youth: of — Krpedation? 
Beau, A Miracle, Sir Humpbry! his Face i is a Com- 
ment upon your Doctrine. 
Sir Hum. The Boy, indeed, forms his Conntenatice 
moſt axquiſitely, and he doesi it without Study. 
 Beauf. Ele, chat can look thus Extempore, may 
2 the World before him. | 
Sir Hum. Why, the Lad promiſes well, I confels z "3 


- and has but one Fault, Mr. Beaufort. 

Bea. One Fault ought to be forgot, among ma- 
* * Virtues. | 
| Sir Hum. It is only when he forgets himſelf; he 
gt is apt ſometimes to brighten up into aridiculous Pert- 


5 neſs, which, I greatly fear, will be miſconſtru'd for Wit. 
| .  Beauf. Your F n, Sir Humphry, are not unreaſo- 
e. nable. 9 
5 Sir Hun. 1 the main, like other Perſons 4 
J- Weighted Gravity, he does not Talk much, bur 
t, then he has it in him. | 
Toby. Yes, that I can tell you, 1 have, A world of 
a houghts, that I keep to my (elf. 5 
n i Sir Hum. Keep them to thy ſelf ſill, Toby: be "14 
8 Fa profuſe even of Words; Parmony i is a Viele | 
all. Tit gs>—— This, Mr. Beaufort, is #4 way 
of Thinking not that I wou'd N reckon” 
c but as 1 aid, this is my way of Thinking el 
n Toby, and how goes your Couriſhip on? do you ſtem 
to have made any Impreſſion on the Lady? 
„ 8 Toby. O! Facher, things 8⁰ ſwimmingly; [am a 
A made Man. ED ö 
Sir on: Then 1 as you puſk'd i it home! 


2 Toby. 


fent me to you in haſte; he wants to oaks . wa ro 
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Toby. No, I thoug t it ene ro let that 
alone, till we are! 2 8 

Sir Hum. What's darf O my Conſcierice, adouble 
Entendre! a double Eatendre, Mr. Beaufort ! He has 
been aiming ſeveral times before, but this is a manifeſt 
_ Quibble! tis down-right— 
 Beauf. Don't diſturb yo "fel, Sir Hole: Wit 
in a Citizen, like Dulneſs In a Wirry * oy be 


forgiven ſometimes. - 
oby. Yes, yes, Father, you may | be caſie; 5 
I am almoſt at my Witz ent. 

Sir Hum. What again! why Sirrah, 
Fort, it is wonderful to conſidet, 88 . which 
is in Human Nature; now this Boy is witty ag: 
the force of Education; againſt the force of C 
I never ſer him an Example in all my Life. —_ 

' Beauf. You are too " eg Sw Humphry ; Wir, p 
haps, when it is a contracted Vice, and the 
much Labour and Induſtry, deſerves Oenſure 5 but i in 
Mr. Toby tis mere original Sin. 

Sir Hum. Hark ye me, Sitrah, let me hear dur the 
Tenth part of a Jeſt - from en after n and III 
diſinherit you. 


Enter Lettice in barry, No * Beaufort by le Slers 


Teitiice. For Heaven's fake, Sir, carry off the old Gen- 
-Hleman and his Son to ſome Scher Room: Mr. Severn: 


my Miſtreſs in private z and the Houſe ſo 
Peep they 15780 no place but ZHI, = and 
neſs fequires my N minute Lo 
I'm quite out of : 
Beauf. Very well, | 175 T kind, Sir my 
taken ill, that we lef parate our. felves from the Com- 
y, who are amal themſelves with viewing my 
ord's Pictures in the Gallery; ſball we join em? 
Six Hum. With all my Heart, good Mr. Beaufort, 


with all "Oy Heart ! Sir, "In wait upon you: 
| WW _ Toby. 


: onl my, Madam, if ſo be 


of this Nature 


5 Sox get Mont. „ 
" bly. Pſhaw ! Pictures! I had rather be up to the 


wth.) in a good Rump of Beef. , = 
| [Exeunt Beaufort, Sir Humphry, and Toby. 
Aster Emilia. 


Emilia. Lettice, you are not to enquire into the 


; Reaſons of my Conduct, nor to ask me, why I have 


ed to — Col. Severne, or, why I fend you 
my- place: Neceſſity forces me to go into this Ex- 


8 jan that I may come ar a Secret, on the Know- 


e of Which all my Happineſs depends. 
Teiticr. Madam, I zm ſatisfy'd. 
Emilia. And do you think, you can perſonate me, ſo 


s to avoid the leaſt Suſpicion? 


Lettice. My Life for yours, Madam, I'll manage it 


| fo, the Colonel ſhall not have the leaſt doubt, bur that 
your LE s own very Self is there in Perſon; he 


ſhall believe, he talks to you, touches you, and has you 


in his Arms What did I fay ! Lord! Fm fright'ned! 
an e, . hought comes croſs me on the ſudden. 


* hat's che matter! what are you afraid of! 
Lettice. I hope, yourLadyſhip will not be diſpleas'd: 


tlia. Prithee, don't trifle; ſpeak plainly to me. 
Lettice. You can't be but ſenſible, 9 in Caſes 


pa? What che Creature mean? can't you | 
ca 

Lettice. In r then, Madam, u know the Colonel 
is young and eager; he'll come fu [| of Expectation, and 


An all likelihood, will be for ſeizing what he wants 
without Ceremony: now Madam, what I fear is, if 


in this cafe, any Misfortune ſhou'd happen. 
Enuilia. What do you lay? ? | 
Lettice. I ſay Madam, fs any Misfortune ſhou'd 


| ha pen 


milia. Has no Mifortune happen'd dy ? are 


| you ſure of that? ha! why do you bluſh? O my 
_ Conſcience! I'm afraid to truſt this TEL z I may 


** x be 


52 The Diſſembled. W anton; ; or, 


be the Inſtrument of her doing what I abhor to think 
of my ſelf! I muſt keep my Eye upon. her! Aude.) 


Well, Leitice, don't be concern'd. 


Littice. Rather than diſoblige your Ladyſhip, I : 


wou' d run any hazard. 


Emilia. You are very complaiſunt; mind me thenz 
if the Colonel ſhould be ſo extream rude, as you a 


prehend; keep him at a diſtance, with Reſerves and | 


Guards, ſo as you know what I aim at. 
L.ettice. O Lord! Madam, all that is as natural to one 
Emilia. Gain as much Time, as you can, -this way, 
and when you can decently carry it no farther, pre- 
tend to hear ſome noiſe or diſturbance, and in a diflem- 
_ bled Fright flip away from him by the Back-ſtairs. 
Loettice. I'll do my beſt Endeavour, Madam. 
Emilia. | Looking on her Watch.) Bleſs me! the Time 
is juſt come; I expect him every Minute do you 


: chink, you: Cloaths may not be diſcern d 80 the 


 Moon-light? 
L.ettice. If you pleaſe Madam, Il. flip on your 


white Sattin Night-gown, and your Mechlin N ight- 


Cloaths. 


Emilia. Ay, do ſo, and tie on the Cberry- colour d 
Croſs-knot, I wore yeſterday : and do you hear, Let- 


tie, clap a large Patch on the left ſide here, and a- 


nother here; and mind me, Lettice, put on a Sarlanet 
Hood, to ſhade our Face. 


Letice. It ſhall be done, Madam. 


Emilia. BO. then, and get your ſelf ready i. 


me diately. 


Lettice. I an inſtant, 1 Hen 


ſend good luck! it wou'd fret one to the Hearr, to 
bare it all come to nothing. DL Aide. 


[ Exit Lettice. 
Enter Col. Severne. 


Emilia. O Lord! are you come already? I ſwear 


you * d me! 


5 


Col. Severnt. 
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Col. Severne. Gad! how ſhe charms me! the Cou- 
rage of Men in Danger is not ſo lovely, as theſe pretty 
Female Terrors come, "of Soul, I ſhall ſoon 
calc you of your Fears. : 

Emilia. I can't imagine, what it is you deſign; ; Pray - 
let me be off of this Affair: Yow'll certainly bring 
Miſchief upon me. 
Col. Severne: Miſchief, my Life! You'll look ten 
times handſomer in ten Minutes: O!] you cannot con- 
ceive, what a glow of Beauty you'll get. 
Emilia. Fiddle! faddle! I know, you will be rude; 
yowll ruffle me, or tear my Cloaths, or ſpoil my Head- 
dreſs, or do me one hurt or other. 
Pies 1g Severne. Fear not; indeed, Cl be wondrous well- 
ber 
Emilia. Ho! ho! 1 think I am ſleepy! well, I ir, 

80 lie down on the Bed a little while. | 

Col. Severne. And mayn't I follow? | 
- Emilia. No, no, IJ charge you don't Upon 
my Life, I'll lock you out. 


[She runs out, follow'd haſtily by Col. Severne. 
8 0 E N E changes to Lettice's Ke 


| Re-enter Emilia, and Col. Severne. 


Emilia. Go, you Brute you have made me tire my 
7 eli Wel poſitively, I will not go in with you. 
ö a Col. Severne. Ney, then I muſt force you. 


45 Ie takes bold of ber. 
_ Emilia. Yelp yes, "Twill, I will, Iwill but you 
hall 8 me not to look in my Face. 
Severne. Upon my Honour. 


3 Then po here a Minute, and vii ive 
you Notice, by a' Tap upon the Door, when you 
„ may come in — but make no Noiſe, I beg you: be 
E [Emilia withdraws into the Inner Room. 
. Severne. You ſhall praiſe my Diſoretion 
Now let me c what = it I am going about ? 


3 1 Why, 


- EC ab © 
* [ : 
ak, * . 
2 


_ uſed! n ' { Coming out. 
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why, what moſt Men go about ſometimes, Ola Y 
Young, Prieſts and Laymen, Saints and Sinners ! , 
But a ter all, I ſhall only have another's leavin 
Mark Anthony had no more— Ay, but if ſhe ſhou'd 
make Eo, op deal to do, and buſtle bann it let 
her ſo, I am ſummon; d. "Goes" in, 
Enter Wormwood with 4 Key. 
Form. If 1 miſtake not, I over · heard ſome-body 


in Lettice's Apartment: my Mind ſtrongly 5 


that ſhe is not faithful unto me; I will advance ſoftly, 
and look in [ Looks in.] O! the Harlot! the 
wicked Harlot ! behold, ſhe is in ſecret with a Sin- 

ner! Ah! miſerable /ormwood 7. how: art thou a- 


Col. Severne. Retire, m Life! we are interrupted 
Who is there? what, 8 hat in che DT 
Name brought you here? | 
Worm. Give not thyſelf up to Curling. oy 5 
Col. Severne. Tell me, you 100 formal Vers en 
Buſineſs you have here? Or, by Heaven, 1. 


Norm. Rather, what Buſineſs aft thou here * 


haſt thou to do with the Sweet: heart of my Boſom ? 
Thou haſt ſown Diſcord between me, and my Beloved: | 
yea, I ſuſpect, thou haſt polluted he.. 
Col. Severne. What does the old Fellow mean? what 
wou'd thy myſterious Diſcourſe aim at? 
Worm. I ſay, thou haſt treacherouſſy Rur d nE 
me, in Things, which ought not to be ſhar'd, and 


therein made * Remembrance of paſt Joys bitter 


unto me; I have beheld her Iniquity: I have ſeen her 
Falſhood: Faithleſs Woman! that ev 3 5 1 ſhou'd Fut 
Truft in a Hartot?. 

Col., Severne. A Harlot! Why, haft thou known 
her ? ? Her! the ſame; that was with me? 

Worm. Verily, I know. & much of that very ine 
1 ſaw with — that 1 Soul 1 18 . E ſeeing 
The there 


a g | 
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| 


|» 


"6 Sox yu Mer, 1 
Col. Severne. It cannot be! tell me again: haſt dee 
what is that thauknow'ft? | 
Vorm. Be not Wrath, and I will inform hows | 
what I know, is, that I W ne thee, where I had 
much rather have been myſelf; {ZYeops] O! Eyes !--- 
- [|| would ye had not I Eon? wou'd you had not 
heard! { Feeps.] Alas! what is Vanity? What is Sin? 
it is even like unto a ee or as the Froth of 
ä 
Col. Severne.. Damn our Cant! No Cant, Vil- 
lain! let me have plain neliſs ; tell me directly, tell 
2 you Sean, or III cut your Throat, you 
2 {Draws bis Sword. 
: 3 Oh Lord! Sir, bave Patience 3 have Mercy 
en me, and I will tell you : 
Col. Severn. Tell me Truth, or, by Heaven, It. 
cleave you! 
Wks Why, that . Lady and 1 have really, 


S 


z 
J 5 
1 
4 


9 


e I<-OTs 


chro' frail Nature, taken an Earneſt of more honeſt 
1 -- ven to come; we have——— pray forgive me. 
EY . | Falls on his Knees. 
CI Col. Ae Tis enough — (30 o. ways z bur 
5 not a word of this, as you value your” not a 
word on't. | 

Horm. No, not a Word, not a Word, tow Sir * 
God be wich you. | [Exit Wormwood. 
Y Enter Lettice. 7 


. . Sir, 8 5 
75 Col. Severne. So, pretty Miſtreſs Lia a ankin havo 
6 | you to ſay ro me? 
Lettice. Sir, T am come from my Miftreſs; he de» 
_ fires to ſpeak with you, half an hour hence, you 
x our fail. 
| Col. Severne. What, here? 
Lettice. No, Sir, in the inner Room, where ſhe II 
be ready to receive you; the Door will be left open 
for you to goin. 


E4 | Col. Severne. 


; 
q 
[ 
4 

} 


out fail: he ſeems overjoy'd- 
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Col. Severne. A truſty Confident, o my Word! 
very well, Child, you may inform your Lady, III 


certainly wait upon her ——— gut harkye, Lettice 4 


come, my Dear, I know you are acquainted with your © 

Lady's Secrets; Pray, did you never curry 

of this ſort to Sir Harry Truelove? 
Lettice. Lord! Sir, I wonder how you. can put 

ſuch Queſtions to one! If a Body was: to tell all 

thoſe Things, one thould have ones Neck twiſted 


round one. _ 
Col. Severne. 0 250 ha 11 Jac C "a Traſh 
do Women intruſt their Affairs with for halfa Piece, 


this Creature would betray all her Miſtreſs's In- 


treagues to me— But I know enough already. ¶ Aide. 
Lettice. O goodneſs heart! Sir, Sir, now 1 proteſt, 


* had like to have forgot half my Errand; I was to 


have ſpoke to you, Sir, an about ſome 
. 

ol. Severne. I know what you mean: he ſhall 
have them immediately: Beſure you tell your Lady, 
T'll be very punctual. [Exit Col. Severne. 


Letiice. Yes, Sir —— Ay, and - wh I be _ 


.Qtual too. 
. | Rane Emilia. 
: Bank. N ow, Lettice, what docs the Colonel ſay : ? 
will he come ? 
Lettice. Madam, he fays, he'l wait upon you with. 


Emilia. Overjoy'd! - Confuſion How. An 
and libertine a Creature is Man! Well, Lettice, you 
ſee, I ſtand in need of your Aſſiſtance once more ; z 
you muſt be ready to meet the Colonel again at the 
time appointed; but be very cautious— 

Lettice. Don't diſtruſt me, Madam PII warrant 
you, I'll top my part. 

Emilia. Dreſs your ſelf in the ſame manner as be- 
fore, and follow the Inſtructions I have given you 
very Fs PI * you ſhall come to no harm. 


Lettice. 


— 
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Lettice. You may be eaſy, Madam, I can take care 


of my ſelf— I with her Ladyſhip would mind her 
4 own Concerns, ang; not be ſo very anxious about me. 


| | 2 
Emilia. Be ſure, I fay, to be very carcful——  : 
Lettice. Lord, Lord, Madam! ht 
Mie. 6 age. * 
Lettice. Nay, nothing, Madam; only your Lady- 

ſhip is pleas'd to uſe me, as if | were a Child; or as 


if there were ſomething very uncommon in theſe things, 


Emilia. Why, is there not? PLE 
Lettice. Not that I know of indeed, Madam: I 
hope, your Ladyſhip won't take it ill, but I have liv'd 
in very good Families, and been in many creditable 
Services, before I had the Honour to come to your 
Ladyſhip, ſo that one can't well be ſuppos'd to he 
very ignorant of the World; I was ſome Years with 
my Lady Mecblin, and before with my Lady Tarniſþ, and 
afterwards with the Counteſs of Evergreen, and ſeveral 
other Perſons of Quality, and People of the firſt Rank; 
than whom no body liv'd in more Eſteem; and yet 
to my Knowledge, they had all their Secrets. 
Emilia. Is it ſo? I ask your Pardon. 
Lettice. I can aſſure you, Madam, nothing in this 
World ſo common; 1 never knew it otherwiſe: In 


ſhort, Madam, I can't conceive, if Ladies had. no 


Affairs, what Occaſion they cou'd have for us. 
Emilia. Hold your Tongue, you grow impertinent— 


Let me confider—no, none can cenſure me— it is a 


_ neceſſary, tho? little Reparation, I am meditating for 
my injur'd Honour; All honeſt, and impartial Minds 
will acquit me in what I do. | _ 


Even he, the cruel Author of my Flame, 

- , $0. harmleſs a Revenge ſhall bluſh to blame : 
Let this ſlight Puniſhment his Crime o ertate 
And then I'll grieve to Death for Severne's Sake. 
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5 Cw. Severne and Beaufort. 1 rh. 
Cl. Soo IR Horry mne. your Rival, faid 


8 you.: Bryce unlucky; e een 
pays im a regar no It, wou 
ru ng pred reg Daug .mpat 


. Then Iam oſt 
my Siſter. 


Beauf. He ſays, he has often ſeen her in the Coun- 


try, at a Relations Houſe ; tis there, perha be — 
Dare fallen in love with her. 5 perk P 7 


Col. Severne. But what Reaſons have you for theſe 


Fears ? 


Beauf. He has himſelf inadvertently betrayd his 


yam to me. But you ae in haſte to 80 to _—_— 
ol. Severne. Yes, Emilia will expect me ſo0 

Beau, Well, but one Word then. Sir 
Views muſt be unravelld, if one knew how to do it 5 
cou'd you adviſe me? 

Col. Severne. Let me fee; if i in Converſutigs with 
Sir Harry you affect to ſpeak ſlightingly of Charlozre, 
Lou may perhaps form ſome Judgment from the 

Temper he ſnews on that occaſion. 
Beauf. The Thought is happy. 
Col. Severus. And ſee! an Opportunity offers; here 
he is. [Exit Severne. 
Enter Sir Harry. © 


Sir Harry. What, Beaufort, for ever thoughtful 
| Beruf. : 


and penſive ſtill retir'd, tho' in publick ! 


brer ſo much to her NO 


Col. Severne, 1 thought, Sir E Harry had never foen 


1 1} 


2 Puch, Sir Kare, 1 was chinking of my 
| Miſir my dear Gharlorre. - 
5 Then you dare been  agreeably enter- 


2 Heaven knows! it is for the hk tüm Fe 
This is ſurprifing! You'll excuſe my 
ioſit „ if I wiſh to be acqu inted with 220 Rea- 
been for i ie. 8 
- Beaaf. Sir Harry L dre intruſt you with all my Con- 
oerns; Ina Word then, 1 ſeenohkelyhood of Succeſs; 
the Bars, that ly againſt me, are inſuperable, and there- 
. fore I have determin'd, by force of reaſon, to ſet m 
© Rf ar Liberty: For w ſhouwdT pine after a G 
that flies from me? Why — a Happineſs, that 
cludes my hopes? Iam confident, you will not * 


Sir Harry. I blame you ! not l indeed 11 think, cis 
a very manly Reſolution. _ 
Beauf, That is my Judgment of it : forthe Bee 
* purpoſe to live as you do, ; follow. my Pleafures, | 
Drink, Wench, and range at freedom. | 

Sir Harry. You'll do mighty well. But I thought, 
Sin, you admir'd. Charlotte ro ſuch a degree — * 
uf. No, faith, Sir Harry, I never confider'd 
her, an Object greatly to be admir d. 
Sir Harry. Perhaps, you never lov'd her. 
3 Les, 1 did z'bu but I can t tell how to account 
rn, 
Sir Harry. Account for K i is not anz ſure, 
7 to be in love with a Lady of her * IP Ac- 
.. compliſhments. - 
Bean 1 don't Know. 2 A 
Sir Harry. A Perfonof lefs — than you, 
cou'd perhaps explain ſuch an Effect row, N realo- 
nable Cauſes — 
Beauf. I can't tel.. : 
vir 2 * tell! * , is not ſhe Genteel? 


Bea 


% The Difembled iu; 
Bteauf. I think, 1 have ſeen much . Weo- 


men. e 

Sir Harry. Some People affect Sftravge Singularity 
in their Opinions, as if nothing cou'd 2 a mark of 
ones Wi it, bur differing from all the reſt. of 'the 


World. 1 
; Beauf. "$death! "ris as I ſuſpet, he's in love with 
her, P ¶Aſide. 


Sir Harry. Surely, Mr. Beaufort, you don t think 
her wholly to be eſpis dz you: know, ſhe Singe, and 
plays fineſy on the Harpficord, nayg L Rings! e e 
your ſelf, ſay ſo. 

Beauf. Muſic-Maſters, or Songſters, may ba; leas'd 
fo ſuch Accompliſhments, but they; are not for r 
talte. 

Sir Harry. And ſhe ſpeaks Trench erſeclly well. 

Beauf. I ſhou'd eſteem keg as aach for Rn 
Falls 

Sir Harry. And no Body danges br but 
perhaps, that may be no Recommendation to you. 

Beauf. Not the leaſt: fidling and dancing * 
me no more diverfion, than Puſh-pin: .- | 
„ Sir Harry. J ſhou'd be glad to know, Mr. Beau- 
fort, what it is you eſteem an Ornament in. a female 
Character; and what, in your Judgment, makes a fine 
Woman: Sbe, that has Charms for vou, muſt be more 
than Mortal. 

Beauf. No, Sir Harry, Im not ' difficult to ha 
pleas'd: Tho? I am a Critic in Beauty, a very mode- 
Tate ſhare of it in a Wife wou'd content me. 


Sir Harry. What then, has Charlotte none at all? 
not a moderate ſhare? 


Beauf. I can't compliment her ſo far, as to ſay, I 


think her handſome. 
Sir Harry. Not handſome! A Pupp) 1 Not hand- 
ſome! An impertinent Puppy! [fide } - 

what fault do you find with her? | 


— * a7 Sir 5 
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: Beauf. I find no Fault: it may be my want of Judg- 
ment. EE h 
Sir Harry. She has fine Eyes, white Teeth, a good 
Complexion, regular Features 

Beauf. Notwithſtanding all this, | dow t take ber 
to be a Beauty. 

Sir Harry. No, to be ſure; She's nde Accom- 
pliſh'd, nor Genteel, nor Handſome, nor any thing 
elſe. Lord! I wonder how you came to fancy her. 

Beauf. The Girl is agreeable enough, — 

Sir Harry. Agreeable ! O Coxcomb, Coxcomb! I | 
col d tear him to pieces! But I muſt keep my Tem- 

, for fear of diſcovering my ſelf. Aide. 

Bea Sir Harry, one would think you was in 
love with this Lady: if I were of a ſuſpicious Natovey, 
I ſhou'd believe you to be my Rival. bay. 

Sir Harry. O! Beaufort, Beaufort! Th ou can't 
not have a Rival in my Auffections. [Alde. 


Beauf. So violent an Admiration wou d make one 


imagin, you had a View to her your ſelf. 8s 
Sir Harry. Provoking, and injurious! Do you 
then think me ſo baſe, as to profeſs Friendſhip, only 
to betray you? No, Sir, it was your ſeeming Con- 
yt Carle made me your Friend, and gave 
in your Service; I had no other Motire. FF 
Beauf. You ſeem diſturb'd, Sir Harry. © 
Sir Harry. Indeed I am: So cruel a nn f 
Beauf. Ha! He weeps: generous Youth! Now by 
my Soul! I have wrong'd him —— Sir Harry, I ask 
your Pardon; I have been playing the Hypocrite 
with you all this while: I'Il confeſs n Ep => 
Sir Harry. What will you confeſs? - _ - 
Beauf. That I have wrong'd you out of R 
I ſuſpected, you were ſecretly my Rival, and to diſco- | 
ver, if it were ſo, was the reaſon I treated my dear 
Charlotte ſo ſligbtingly. | | 
Sir Harn Is this true, on your Word? 
3 Ves, Upon wy Honour, 1 Þ 5 
Jt W 


Nie is Difleonbled 3 8 1 on, 


e Harry, I fear you diſſemble; You ſve 
red or other in your 1 = 
| Beanf. * Sir wa am 
 Handdowe? 1 GN, 
Bieauf. Ay, chow 3 B | Heaveni| there s 
not a Particle Knee Pug orm, which! is not 
full of Beauty. * 255 i 


Tie 15 Air Harry: Nay, now you flatter ber bs hold, 


1 „ {ul paws ſte into the Salon, Pll 
_ follow ee 2285 „en ** 
| ; Enter wer Emilia. hl OE ML 
"Now my Dear, in whar os, are vou 
2. Ripe, ripe for Execution; the Colonel is 


1 coming; he 8 eagerly, 26 4 Fiſh at'a 


Sir Harry. And 1 warrant you, wel make pen 
with an and bar! is 311 leave you. 


[Exit Sir Harry 
IF 2 625 u Cal. Severne. 

a, L. „Sir, you'll now think me wor- 
N che Confidence you have repoſed in me: To 
truſt you with my Honour i is AS 1 Seouricf * 
end expect. 7-10 


Words, I cou'd be : an Orator in your — but 
_ ExpeRation is a balk on Utterance, and when the 


* 


— re 1 buys it leaves the Tongue no. employ- 


Emilia.” I wob' d nat defer” what you promiſe your 


ſelf. ſo mueh Satisfaction from; and therefore I'll re- | 


tire: in a very lietle time me may come. after me. 


' [Exit Emilia. 
Col. e A. very lire me! How e 
a bent upon it? | 
| Enter Lord ORD: i FI * 


| 14. Severnt. I think, Charles, your Affair w 
; mwilia is now at a Criſis, and it is time for me to come 
z ſome „ e RY Col. 


a * 


my View only is, ook you ſhou d reduce her tos ne- 
coſſity ro let the breaking 
come from her ſelf ; For ſhou'd it come from me, it 


it, and I wou'd not have her luſpect, nor yet. 
0 "they I am appris d of her Levity. 


; Maid's Chamber... E 


Ld. Srorrue. I have 


ed gerek e ca 


off of your Marriage 


wou' d not be difficult to gueſs at the true Reaſons of 


Col. Severne. Your Lordſhip, I hops, will phe 
me to be juſt ro my Appointments: Kmilia has made 
me promiſe to' meet her this Minute Fer in her 


' Ld. Severn. Ii 1 ollble, be ſhow'd do this! yield 
a8 ſoon as ask d! Make her own be e on | 
me be ſo flagrant —, 

Col. Severne. If ve Lordhip pleaſes to. follow 
me but for a Moment, you may fec Emilia, where 
me now is expecting me; there is a, place on 
Baek Stairs, through which you may Aiſcern her. 

Lad. Severne. I am unwilling to fer her Diſhonour, 
und wou'd ſeign, if I con d, disbelieve it Had ire | 
To Father been alive, twou'd have broke his Heat. 

Charles, I will go with thee, tho! my A frou- 
bl Mind. — - Poor undone Ei Nan | 


scan ehunger 2 Lertice's paremen. 
Remer Lord Seveme and Colone] Scvgrne.. 
"© Severne. My Lotd, you | faw her diſtinAtiy+— 
Ld. Siverne. I did found g.. AE > af F088 
os Severne: Your Lordſhip - will pleaſe, uſer 1 
rh in, to retire into — 1 
Severne. er 
e Rown.] All I Ag — than I behev d, 
is manifeſt. Ob, Virgin Honour! ch, Spotleſs 
Virtue! Have you a real Being, or do you ſubizit 5 


a 6 


4 The Diſſeinbled. — er, 


997 in Sound But what have I to do here: 
_ | 4s Lord Severne goes out, he meets 1 
tring, followed by Sir „ 


Ha! Who art thou? Emilia e * 
Emilia. My Lord - 


Lad. Severne, Art thou. really Eule, or © but her 
Shadow? 


Emilia. Your Lotdihi ſurprizes ET OT 0p.” 18 


thy ſelf! 


Emilia. My 1 you only miſtook my Woman 


for me: It was Lertice, you ſaw there. 


Sir Harry. Where is the Colonel, Madam? 
Emilia. With Lettice in the Inner Room, 1 fup 
pas he has ſome private buſineſs with her.. 
[The Colonel comes haſtily out, he ſtares at Emilia. 
Col. Severne. I beſeech 'y@u, Madam, if you are in 


2 Emilia, as you ſeem to be, who was the within 
with me; that other Emilia ? it was not no body, ri 


C 


take my Oath. 2 
Emilia. Even my Maid Lettite; the 1 very ſame Per- 
Be you met in the yery ſame place, en half an 
our ago. ———— 
Sir Harry. What, Colonel, twice in one 4 


11 was unreaſonable to take up your. Quarters with the 
Maid, when you was ſo near the Miſtreſs. | A 


Colt Severne. *Sdeath! what a Wretch am 12 
ſhall be an occaſion of Mirth to the whole Weid 
as 2 I were a Fellow made only to give a for 
Je wo 
Ld. en Have Parton Charles: — Now, E- 


milia, inform me; ſince I find you know of the 


grounds of this Miſtake, how my-Son has been milzled 

and what his falſe Expectations were built upon. 
Sir Harry. One cannot but be curiqu: 

the Cauſes of ſo unfortunate a picce of Ga e 
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milia en. 


rr S ere... . 


2 . Severne. Why, thou art there! i there! 
1 ſaw thee there, this Moment z PH ſhow: thee. o 


to know | 
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Id. Severne. Be not concern'd, Emilia; whatever 


— . 1 : * 1 . - 3 — l * * 5 ö 0 22 * A on 2 
2 1 1 „ nee 


it be, I ſhall not be offended with thee. What, in 


1 


| me, perhaps he did attempt thy Honour 


3 1 14 


Tears! Nay then I muſt know ; I lay my Commands 
Emilia. I with I cou'd for ever conceal from your 
Lordſhip, what, but thro' Chance, you had not 
known. 3j TY Oo ns 

_ Ld. Severne. Conceal what ! 


£ 


Emilia. That he, I eſteem'd of all the World, has 


given me Cauſe to hate him —— Indeed, my Lord, 


your Son has greatly injur'd me; and this Affair, you 
enquire into, was a Contrivance of mine, to puniſh 
him for a fault, I will not name, becauſe I have for- 
Ven. , : 5 
n Ld: Severne. Haſt thou been wrong'd then : Tell 
gain, 
ſhe is in Tears! Ay, it is ſo.— Now, Heav'ns be 
thank'd, I have been deceived. © | 4 
Col. Severne. I am all over Aſtoniſument. [ Aſide. 
Ld. Severne. Be comforted, my Fair one; while I 
live, none ſhall injure thee z Emilia I ſay. Sk 
ame. My Los 7. 3 
Id. Severne. Since the Diſcourſe I had with you, 
concerning the Colonel, I have been better inform'd, 
and the Papers, you gave me, confirm me to have 


been deceiv'd; they were plainly an Artifice to amuſe 


you. | 
Col. Severne. How! the Papers! This puzzles me 

ſtill more. | | [ Aſide. 
Emilia. I am glad, my Lord, the Colonel has no 


other Guilt to anſwer for —— his Wrongs to me 
are forgot. 25 | 


What we wiſh ! 


Ld. Severne. They were not his Wrongs, Emilia; 
take my word for the preſent, and believe, that whar 
he did was not his own fault. | 4, 

Emilia. I will, my Lord. How eaſily do we believe 


ww. Ld 


6 6 The Diſentled Wa aon; or, . 


Ld. Severne. He ſhall not be ungrateful to cock 1 
hope, all' is well; my Heart begins to be at reſt again, 
and it will be the moſt pleaſing act of my Life to 
give you to each other. 

Col. Severne. My Lord, you muſt excuſe me; In- 
deed, I cannot conſent to it. 

'L4. Severne. How! not conſent! 

„Col. Severne. Not 'till J have clearer proofs of that 
Lady' s Virtue. 


Emilia. My Virtue! This my Lord, I am ſure, is 


his own fault; now it's plain, I am wrong d. 
Col. Severne. I fear, Madam, you are not —- 
Emilia. What do you mean, Sir? 


Col: Severne. Sir Harry Truelove can beſt explain i it 


fo you. 
me? 
me; the uncommon Obligations he has to you! 


Emilia. Obligations to me ! 
Col. Severne. Yes, yes, Madam; the kindeſt, the 


laſt of all Favours your Sex can beſtow ! 'tis in vain 


to diſſemble longer; your Gallantries are known; Sir 


Harry has confeſs d the whole Intrigue; you ſce, he 


does not deny it. 
Ld. Severne. Amazement ! They are ſilent! Guilt 


confeſs'd ! Why, Sir Harry / Emilia / Not a word! . 


Undone, undone! 
| . Enter Wormwood. 
Worm. My good Lord, the Poſt is arriv'd, and has 
* you Letters. | 
Severne, Ha! J muſt ſee, what they bring 
Emilia, ſtay you here, till I return 


Exeunt Lord Severne, and Wormwood. 


Sir Harry. What's to be done? [Zo Emilia. 
T Emilia. Your Indiſcretion has ruin'd all 
; 51 To Sir Harry. 
Ip  [Severne fixe bis yes on Emilia. 


. Emilia. 


Emilia. What can Sir Harry Truelove explain to 
Col. Severne. The very ſame he has explain'd to 
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Emilia. Lord, Sir! you fix your Eyes upon me, as 


if you obſerv'd ſomething new and extraordinary; I 
hope, you ſee nothing monſtrous about me! 5 
Col. Severne. I believe, Madam, I may look on 


without Danger of putting you our of Countenance. 
Emilia. You are very free with me, Sir; a different 
Behaviour wou'd become you much better. 


Col. Severne. Madam, Madam, believe me, 'tis 
time to ha' done with this filly Affectationz tis im- 


pertinent now: after ſuch a Conduct, a Conduct fo 


egregious, Reſentment from you becomes ridiculous, 


0 


and Anger is a jeſt. | 
Emilia. Tis very well, Sir, tis very well; I ſhall 


remember, how you have been pleas'd to treat me. 
Col. Severne. Remember, how you have treated 
your ſelf, and the regard you have had to your Ho- 


nour; remember your looſe Intrigues, and notorious 
Gallantries; remember Sir Harry Truelove —— 
Emilia. Yes, yes, Sir, I ſhall remember it all 


Your cruel, unjuſt Suſpicions might have been re- 


mov'd, and your unprovok'd Indignities atton'd for, 


* 


had it not been for this, for this Oh! this Out- 


rage is inſupportable — I” Be 
Col. Severe. Your Tricks are inſupportable.— To 
have Counters put upon one for Gold, that is inſup- 


regis to be grafted upon- an unſound Stock, to 
drawn in, cheated, impos'd upon, to be made a 
Tool, an Inſtrument, a Cover, a very, very Husband ! 


This, this, Madam, this is what is moſt inſupporta- 
ble To be trifled with for Years! To be hopp'd 
about at pleaſure, like a Bird in a ſtring, and ar laſt 
to be rewarded with the Leavings of a Coxcomb ! 


This I fay is inſupportable, damnably inſupportable ! 


Emilia. So, Sir, have you done. — [As out of Breath. 

Col. Severne. And after you had been amuſing me 
ſo long in this exquiſite manner, to come cantin 
and diſſembling, to pretend to be injur'd, to fob, an 
ery before my Father, and then with a whining 
Speech, Indeed you had _ wrong d, and he you a 
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of all the, World, had given you Cauſe to hate him; and 
*twas only a harmleſs Contrivance to puniſh him for a 
Fault, you wou'd not name, becauſe you had forgiven z if 
all this be not inſupportable, in the Devil's Name, 
what is ſo? 55 SN 1 5 
Emilia. I'll tell you; this Brutality -! this groſs want 
of Manners! theſe ſhameful, licentious Abuſes — 
Col. Severne, Hark ye, Madam, I have ſome Eſteem, 
or rather Concern for you ſtill, and I'll ſhew it by 
giving you good Advice; there is but one way of 
repairing your Reputation, that is, by marrying ſome 
commodious Perſon; ſuch a one is Mr. Toby; Ev'n 
take him at his word; he's a Fool will tally exactly 
. Fama, , en on hh 
Egmilia. Sir, your Advice is good, and I'll follow 
it: a hundred Fools may be better born with, than 
one Madman. h 
| Col. Severxe. I think, I ſhall be mad indeed -O! 
Hefe he comes. | 
| Enter Sir Humphry, Toby and Jenny. 
Sir Hum. Madam, by your Acceptance of my 
Son's Addreſſes, you have highly honour'd our Fa- 
mily, and I ſhall be always ready to acknowledge it. 
Emilia. I rather think, Sir — I ſhall do 
Credit to my own by the Choice I have made. 
Toby [ Afide.] Oon's! I long to be at her. 
- Sir Hum. Madam, your moſt obedient. There is, 
I think, nothing wanting now, but my Lord Severne's 
_ Conſent. © aim, | | 
Emilia. And that Gentleman's | 28 
Col. Severne. My Conſent, Madam! upon my word, 
it is at your Service; you ſhall have it with all my 
|  heart—Sir Humphry, Mr. Toby, I congratulate you, 
on my Soul! I was never more delighted in my Life: 
Sir, I'll fing, I'll dance at your Wedding: and here's 
Beaufort ſhall do the ſame. „ | 
ED SO Enter Beaufort. 8 
Toby. Really, Mr. Colonel, I am mightily oblig'd 
* |. Col. Severne. 


_  Toby.. Pith, 1 ir. | 
Emilia. Mere Spight, mere Spight! the Rage and 


you imagine; but hark ye my Friend, a word with 
you! don't you know, there are ſuch things as Mon- 
ſters in the World! [Toby fares. | horn'd Monſters ! 
Toby. Why yes, I do know ſo, what then? 
Col. Severne. Take care of your Wife then, take 


care of your Wife, or your Head may come to ake 


moſt heavily. 


Malice of diſappointed Love! ſtung to the heart, to 


ſee another preterr'd to himſelf, he gives this unman- 


nerly looſe to his Fury. 


Sir Hum. Indeed, Madam, I'm afraid the Colonel 


is touch'd. To = - 

' Emilia.] O ſtark mad! Fit for Bedlam. * 

{ Col. Severne looks about ſurpriz'd, puts his Hands it 
hit Pockets, and hums over Songs, |] 8 

Re-enter Lard Severne as reading Letters, and 
:; a eenwood. oy | 
. Ld Severne. Strange! I cou'd not have believ'd it! 

Poor Charlotte! wou'd ſhe were in England, wou'd 


the dear Girl were here! 


Col. Severne. Do your Letters, my Lord, bring 
any thing particular? f 
Ld. Severne. Mr. Beaufort, I have unexpected 


News for you; your great and good Friend, Sir 
John Talbot, is dead. . | of 


 Beauf. Alas! that is melancholy indeed! 
IL. Severxe. I think, Charles, you muſt ſer out in 
all Speed for France to conduct your Siſter home 


 wou'd ſhe was here! 5 


Col. Severne. Your Lordſhip ſurprizes me; is there 


any thing in your Advices, relating to my Siſter? 


. Ld. Severne. Les; Sir Jobn, as Mr. Thompſon in- 
forms me, has bequeath'd her a Legacy of ten thou- 
ſand Pounds, that ſhe need not be conftrain'd, (theſe 
are the Expreſſions in the Will) ta marry againſt her 
1 . nt Inclinations. 


Col. Severne. Ay, that you are, more perhaps than 
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Inclinations. Poor Child! ſhe. ſhall 5 left to ber 


Inclination in every thing. 
Beauf. Ha! this looks indeed, as if 1 were to be | 


happ 

EG. n Come hither, Cbarlxs Be a \ Hind 
Son, my Boy, and ſtudy to bring Comfort on my 
Age; all my Thoughts and all my Joys, are now in 
theo and 2 — in Thee I fay, and IT — 
for that Lady has diſhonour'd 1 — 

Emilia. My Lord- | | 

Ld. Severne. Here, Madam, I give up my Truſt 
of Guardianſhip— theſe are the rn of of your 
Eſtate, and whac -clſe relates to you. 
Emilia. For Heaven's Sake, my Lord, "Op me! 
have a Minute's Patience! I can clear my —— 

Ld. Severne. I'll hear nothing — Take them, I 
ſay, and for the future care for your ſelf— Mean- 
ſpirited Emilia! and as for that diſhonourable young 
Man, for your Paramour, Sir Harry Zruelove . we 
may, Madam [ Going out. 

Sir Harry. This muſt not hg my Father! 
turn! ſee your poor Daughter at your Feet! I am 
not Sir Harry Truelove. 


Lu. Severne. Ha!, | 
Sir Harry. I am not Sir Haw Nabe, but your 


Child, your own beloy'd and favourite Charlotte. 
. Ld. Severne. What! my Dagger? | 
Col. Severne. My Siſter ! | 

Miſs Jenny. Mercy! Charlotte! 

Beaufort. Amazement ! what do hear! what dol ſee! ! 
Ld. Severne. My Daughter ! 

Emilia. Yes, my Lord, it is your Daughter, your 
only Daughter, that kneels before you. | 
Ld. Severne. O! my Child! my dear Charlotte! 

[catches her in his Arms] Grief, and my Severity, 

1 think, have alter'd thee! O my Dear Child! let 

me embrace thee! Here Beaufort, rake my Daugh- 

ter, and be happy i in her: at ä you have my 
Conſent, 


T 


ou muſt forgive your mutual Wrongs: What 
Miſtakes have happen'd are in truth chargeable on 


| Charlotte; nor are you, Madam, wholly free from 


blame but no matter, it ſhall be all forgot. 
1 [ Col. Severne advances to Emilia. 
Col. Severne. Madam, you have ſeen in me, the 


Weakneſs and the unhappy Paſſions of Human 


Nature may I hope for your Forgiveneſs? 
Emilia. 1 fear, Sir, I ſhall ſtand in need to be 
forgiven my ſelf 
Toby. So! I'm finely fobb'd indeed! this is what 
comes of going a wooing——= very well I ſhan't 


believe, what Women ſay in haſte. = 
' Ld. Severne. Sir Humphry, I ſhall ſtudy to make 


* 


your Son the beſt amends in my Power for his 
iſappointment. | 


Sir Hum. "Tis very well, my Lord, tis very well: 
you have your Reaſons, no doubt; and I defire not 


to break into your Lordſhip's Meaſures; I give 
our Lordſhip Joy of your Daughter, and the young 
ady of her ſelf. | 5 
Ld. Severne. We thank you, good Sir Humpbry. 
Emilia. And what ſay you to it, Mr. Toby? 
Toby. Nothing at all; I tell you plainly fo: for 
example, what 1s't to me, whether the be a Boy 


or a Girl! one way or t'other, I ſhall neither get or 


loſe by it. 


Sir Hum. My good Lord, mark the Solidity of 

that young Man's Reflections; when he does reaſon, 

tis deep, and to the purpoſe. 
Ld. Severne. I obſerv'd, Sir Humphry, what he ſaid: 


1 


fallen into the ſame. way of thinking. 
Mom. I take leave likewiſe to congratulate your 
good Lordſhip. 23 - . 1 


almoſt all the great Men of my Acquaintance have 


Col. Severnt. 


My Sox get Monz“ yr 
Conſent. [Beaufort and Charlotte embrace.) And 
| Charles, do you reconcile your ſelf with Emilia: 
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ä . e Hold, Siri! hold Arbe Bons 
Affair more, my Lord, which I mul intreat lags to 
intereſt your ſelf in.. * 
Ld. Severne. What is ie? 0 % | 
Col. Severne. This ſolemn Figure 8 3 ſober 
Fellow, has had the Conſcience to debauch. | 
Lettice : J hope your Lordſhip will be ſo * as "ro 
| oblige him to marry her. ; 
Þ Ld. Severne. How, Wormwood : 7 1s this frye: 'P 
| Emilia. Bleſs us, what Lettice ! _ 
. Beauf. Pious Wormwood ! _ _ 5 
Col. Severne. What a hanging Look he bal a- | 
way for ſhame with that diſmal penitential Phiz ! 
Sir Hum. In truth, Mr. Wormwood, your Counte- J 
nance is too ſorrowful to ſuit with the agreeable 7 
Circumſtances the Company are in at preſent. 7 
| Ld. Severne. This Diſorder in my Family is what 7 
* 
H 
7 


1 ſhou'd not have expected: but III ſee it remedied 
— the mean time, let us haſten to finiſh what is ſo 
ppily begun; it is fit we end with Joy a Dey paſt 
fp much Care and Perplexity. | 
'*Col. Severne. The Senſe of paſt Diſtreſſes will give T, 


new Vigour to our Happineſs. | . 


Howe er perplex'd, and rude, the Chances prove, 

Which thwart our Hopes in Fortune or in Love; 
Tet Truth thro'' Wrongs and Dangers ſball prevail, - | To 

Nor can th' unblemiſh'd Life of Honour fail: © 
De Brave and Virtuous, ſure, tho" late, ſball find _ 
| Good Days, and Planets to their * * _ 
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Written by Mr. O 1 L. 0 7 


Spoken by Mrs. YOUNGE R, areſt a as a BEAU. 


UR Bard, to gain the Ladies Smiles — you ſees 
Equips me thus a Beau — a la Paris! 

For certain Authors write, it is not rare 
To ſee Three Things the Favourites of the Fair; 
| That is, to prattle, play with, ftroak, or ſo : 
Theſe are a Parrot, Monkey, and a Beau. 
*Tis therefore I am chang'd. (Nay, never doubt me) 
With all th' Accoutrements of Love about me, 
With Powder, Patch, and eke that dread Machine, 
That's call'd a Snuff-Box, arm'd, I do begin. 
Snuff. Box which, manag d by ſome gentle Hand, 
Ze Gods what mortal Beauty can withſtand! 

But hold —— My Brother Beaux begin to ſueer, 
To ſee a thing like me make Love en Cavalier. 
But triumph not —— 1f Orange Moll ſays true, 
I am as much a Man, as ſome of you: 
For, Gre, no gentle Fop, ſince Love began, 
E'er towz'd a Girl, like that rude Creature Man- 
Husbands be ſafe - Your Beau's a harmleſs thing z 
We flutter round your Wives, but never Sting. 

But ſtay, Gad's Curſe - 
I was to ſpeak about the Play and Plat- 
But which way — Stap my Vitals, J forgat. 

i WJ 8 But 


"EPILOGUE, | 
nk k the Play — For how ſbould Fried grow | 
1 Berwixt a modern Poet and a Beau HOT 
' Poets are Slovens — M ho eier yet did ſe 

Wit in Embroidery, or a ſnart Tupte ? 
What were the M uſes, which theſe Creatures brag on? 
Nine ftrolling Gypſies, that had ſcarce a Rag on em 
Bold Girls half naked — Eb ! ſo ftrange a Sight, 

Cad Curſe ! would put a Beau into a fright. 
"Then, ſince theſe Wits abuſe us in each Play, 
Becauſe we're pretier Fellows3-much than they, 
I. ſay, fince half their Fokes at us are meant, 
Split me ers damn all Poets by Conſent. 
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